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The woods are fall of dying bloom, 
And grieving wiads are straying 
Around the summer's garnished tomb; 
The voices of the haying 
Are busbed along the redgy slough, 
The quail mourns the long cornfields 
through, 
A murmur as of praying 
Floats where the dreaming woodlands go— 
He canazot heed what I am saying, 
He lies so low! 


I know he must have wildly thought, 
In that last hour of dying 
Of our own valley w land-locked, 
And gazed, in tearful sighing, 
O'er that broad land so strange and new ; 
And yearned for skies o’er mountains blue, 
And wild-birds swiftly flying 
O'er airy —-. He cannet know 
Or meet with grieved replying, 
He lies so low! 


That I should weep above his grave, 
Where prairie flowers are burning, 

As the long summers come aud go, 
To him no more returning, 

We never thought in those sweet days, 
Bathed in glad springtide’s tender haze, 
And filled with youthful yearning ; 
We loved, we rang, we revelled so! 

And now in Life's giad mourning, 
e lies so low. 


Glow ye weird sunsets, trail your gold 
Across the purple beaven ! 
Your note of sorrow, mourning dove, 
Wail to the list’ning even ! 
Watch ye pale violets by bis head, 
Sing birds your requiem o’er my dead, 
e while to me 'tis given 
To feel the dull years come and go; 
For him to bear a heart bereaven, 
Who lies so low. 
NRS. M. E. CLARKE. 
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CHAPTER I, 
A MYSTERY. 


‘*Mr. Thorndike has come back. He will 
be bere to supper. Rachel, I depend upon 
you to have every thing in order.” 

Rachel Garth bowed ber head at these 
words of her father. 

** And—you may as well have fire built io 
the best room, I think.” 

“The best room!" exclaimed a young, 
fresh voice in strong coutrast with the othef, 
for whereas his was cold and leaden, without 
an atom of elasticity, hers had a riuging, 
buoyant sound. 

“The best room, I said to your sister.” 

There was a very decided rebuke in 
the tone, and something more—a kind of 
astonishment that any one, most of all this 
child that Mr, Garth had striven day and 
night as it were, to reduce to a state of 
passive obedience, should express the slight- 
est remark upon any command he chose to 


utter. 

Mr. Garth had just risen from the dinner 
tab’e. He walked to the fireplace now, and 
standing with his back to it, crossed his 
hands in the warmth of the blaze, for it was 
a chilly November day, and theugh he was 
not cold, he would soon have to breast its 
inclemency. Then he glanced around and 
his eye fell reprovingly upon his youngest 
daughter. 

**Lucy,” he said sternly, ‘you would 
commend yourself more to any preper and 
judicious person by keeping your hair iu 
better order. Those untidy ends flying about 
are very annoying to me. How often mast 
I speak of it! Tne Apostle Pan! especially 
discountenances outward adornment and 
plaiting of the hair—” 

Mr. Garth paused. In his zeal he had 
rather overstepped the mark, becoming 
aware too late that plaitiog of the bair 
could not exactly apply to his daughter 
who had allowed her soft, golden-tinted 
curls to droop daintily behind one small ear 
that looked as if it might have been sculp- 
tured. 

Her quick brain caught at the blunder. 
She was in a strange mood to-day, or she 
would not have dared to brave her father 
the second time. 

‘I believe my hair is not plsited,” she 
returned with ac almost flippant air, “ Ra- 
chel’s is. Turn round, Rachel, and let 
father see the difference between braiding 
that you have to do yourrelf, and curls that 
nature insite upon doing for you.” 

After Lucy Garth hail uttered this she felt 
so thoroughly frightened that she would 
have been thaukful to have the floor open 
and swallow ber. In her childhuod's days 
these outbreaks had been punished by being 
put in a dark room, sent to bed supperiess, 


thought of the blows he had given ber, 
father though he was, she hated him! She 
used to set Cee little white teeth vengefully 
together at such recollections, and if she 
was a bitter, faithless, satirical heathen, he 
bad helped make her one. 

** Lucy!" 

She could imagine the sensation of any 
one being shot thiough with a bullet. She 
experienced a cold, terrible woued some- 
where that deprived her almost of breath. 
For disguise it as she might, she still felt 
afraid of him 

** Will you never learn to show proper re- 
spect to your superiors, girl ?” 

It would have done Mr. Garth a great 
deal of good if-be could have marched across 
the rom and boxed his daughter's ears 
soundly. But the last time that be had in- 
dulged in this parental liberty, nearly two 
years before, Lucy had turned upon him 
with the passion of a tigress. 

* If you ever dare to strike me again you 
will repent it. 1 shall kill myrelf, and you 
will be a murderer! How will you answer 
that to my mother at the last day ?" 

Her flashing eyes held him spell-bound. 
The threat possibly might bave bad some 
effect, for though many a time since the 
desire had been strong upon him, ho had re- 
strained himself. 

Lucy made no answer, but looked cold 
and sullen. Mr. Garth turned around aod 
warmed bin face, which did not need it, 
being hot and red with anger. 

Then he gave some unimportant charge 
to his elder daughter, who fad tisen from 
the table, and marched out pompourly. 

The room was large, but gray and cheer- 
less looking. Even the fire of logs blazing 
upon the hearth could not give it a plearant 
air. A dull hempen carpet covered the floor, 
and this in turn was covered with a still 
more dismal square under the table. The 
high mantel was surmounted with a pair of 
brass candlesticks at the corners, and a 
snuffers and tray in the centre. The wall 
was a hidcous dingy yellow, the paint a for- 
lorn tint of drab, selected because it would 
not soil easily. The window shades, and 
there were five in the rvom, were of faded 
buff holland with faded drab trimmings. 

If the master of the house inveighed bit- 
terly against the pomps and vanities of the 
world, be would have made but a poor 
ascetic after all, for he was not given to 
stinting the inner man. There was a rem- 
nant of demolished turkey upon the table, 
flanked with oyster salad and various other 
delicacies, The plates of prdding had been 
generous too, and the sauce rich, if one 
could judge from that still floating on Lucy's 
almost untouched plate. Mr. Garth liked 
good living, it must be confessed. 

I may as well pause here and describe 
these two girls. One was seventeen, the 
other seven and twenty. You would net 
fancy them sisters by any subtile trick of 
nature, though she does sometimes indulge 
in is-ondion resemblances. They had 
different mothera, which must account for 
the extreme dissimilarity, though there was 
much of the Garth about Rachel. 

The first Mrs. Garth had been a bard- 
working, self-denying woman, very religious 
also, of the severe type. Nothing ever kept 
her away from church on Sunday mornings. 
In winter, when the services were in the 
afternoon, she always went twice. She read 
her Bible aloud in the evening, and there 
her outward observances stopped. I think 
she meant to be honest and earnest, but her 
creed was narrow and her nature was nar- 
rower still, if such a thing were possible. 
From Monday mourning until Saturday night 
she worked and saved. Not an idle moment 
was allowed, pot a penny, a candle end ora 
pin was wasted. Of course Mr. Garth pros- 
pered. He was one of the proprietors of a 
large woollen mill at Dedham, a small, but 
flourishing manufacturing town. 

Perhaps in his early days he might have 
been made more comprehensive and tender 
of soul, but he fell easily into bis wife's 
ways, and by practising them at the Mill, 
be considered bimeelf much the gainer 
That he was a hard master I need not tell 

on. 

P Four children were born to them. Mra 
Garth had peculiar ideas about managing 
children. ‘hen she was through with the 
most important of her morning's work she 
took up her babe, washed, dressed and fed 
it, and deposited it again in the cradie. If 
it felt disposed to cry, it was alluwed to cry 
until exhausted nature fell asleep. She 
would have no interference, for she did not 
want her children spoiled. 

Three of them found life too severe a 
struggle and gave it up in wild wailing de- 
spair. This might have been Rachel's fate, 
but ber mother overworked herself too 
soon, and between cold and fever, died. 

Miss Garth came to keep house. She had 
never admired ber sister-in-law, but in ber 
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time. 

He might bave known that this gay, young 
thing would find nothing entertaining or sat.- 
isfactory in his dull life. He had no right 
to ask her to share it unless he felt willing 
to make it a trifle brighter for her. 

She accepted him with a girl's romance. 
He was mu*h older, and therefore she could 
look up to him; he was grave, and it would 
be both a pleasure and duty to soothe and 
comfort. His little girl was motherless, and 
her heart absolutely yearned over the child, 
for she was fond of babies and children. 
Her uncle and aunt found that Mr. Garth 
was a well to do, responsible man, and 
thought it a lucky chance for her. Six 
months afterwards they were married. 

Toagirl who bad done nothing for the 

firet twenty yours of her life except to go to 
school, read, write letters, visit, attend con- 
certs, lectures and parties, make herself 
pretty and entertaining, and be petted on 
every hand, this wasa great change. A cheer- 
less looking bome, after all the old gayness 
and brightness, a cold, self-contained child 
whom no advances could win, and a host of 
ill-natured critica that nothing could satisfy, 
but she never tried. 
Mr. Garth came to his senses and repented 
his marriage. His home was not a comfort- 
able one, contrasted with the past reign. A 
servant was called in, and the ancient rister- 
hood held up their hands in horror, *‘ There 
had been no such thing in poor Mra, Garth's 
time !" 

Young Mrs. Garth longed to beautify in- 
side and out. She wanted the place newly 
furnished. She wanted pictures, and vases 
for bouquets, and books, Mr, Garth would 
as soon have thrown his money into the sea. 
When he ordered the bired man to uproot 
the rows of sun-flowers and holy-hocks and 
lay out regular fluwer-beda, he gave a doubt- 
fuland rather sneering laugh, but it was 
never done, 

Then she made another attempt at culti- 
vating Rachel. She had been used to happy, 
frolicaome children who did a handred 
naughty things, said they were sorry, and 
then straightway did them overagain. Bat 
they were loveable, had clinging arms and 
soft, sweet lips, laughed and tumbled about 
aod were a constant picasure aud trouble. 

This precise little Kachel Garth was 
neither. A martyr-faced child, who see ned 
a continual reproach, a being who studied 
her catechism and psalms, weat to church, 
and was precociously religious, The sisters 
attended to her spiritual welfare aud pitied 
her for falling into the bands of such a 
heathen as her «tep-mother. They even 
sympathised with Mr. Garth, who was weak 





way she was equally sharp aud decided 
Rachel was put out to nurse, as being the 
cheapest way of solving the difficulty. | 
When the child was three years old her | 
aunt married and went West, Then arose 
strifes and heart-burnings, jealousies and | 


enough to concede that bis marriage had 
been a mistake. 

Se you may imagine that poor Mra, Garth's 
days were miserable enough. She used to 
resolve sometimes that -he would run away, 


| man, and not too old to marry. 


gossip in Deibam. Mr. Garth was a rich 
Widows 
and «pinsters were on the alert, smiles, kind 
advice and attention were showered upon 
him, and fondest love upon the child. 

He surprised and angered the town very 
much by his second marriage. He went 





West to buy wool, and met with a certain 
pretty Miss Mackenzie with whom he fell in 
love. It must have been love, for he Just 


When she | prudence, judgment, and every quality that 


| but she had no friends to shelter her now, 

and knew not where to co unless she threw 
| herself into the river, and she fancied that 
| she was much too wicked to die, Then ber 
| child was born, and for awhile came blis«fal 
content. 

The firet dispute was about the child's 
name. Mr. Garth wished to call her Pa- 
| tience, after ove of the earlier children and 
his own mother. She insisted that it should 
| be Lucia Mackenzie, and he declared that no 





should be brought into requisition at such a! child of his should havesuch a name. Final- 


ly, after much disputing and tragic grief 
on her part, a compromise was effected. 
The child was to be called ‘‘ Lucy Pa- 
tience,” 

Mrs. Garth had learned to circumvent her 
husband. She had been frank and open as 
the day when he married her, but latterly 
abe had gained some points in a less honor- 
able fashion. She gave in at last, and aoc- 
tually called the baby Patience in ita father’s 
presence, 

Bo they went to church. ‘‘ Name this 
child,” ssid the clergyman. 

She had deged 0 bit of card in his 
hand before the ceremony, and be had made 
himeelf master of the appellation, Now she 
whi — it again. 

** Lucia Mackenzie I baptize thee—” 

Mr. Garth was horror struck! It was all 
over, and the mother kissed ber babe with 
devout thankfulness, That day she asked 
her husband to give her enough money to 
support herself and child and she would go 
away, for even purgatory would be heaven 
compared with this place. 

He actually hated her as much as his 
phlegmatic temperamont could be roused to 
hate. A mean, spiteful, underhand way of 
thwarting and making her feel his power. 
She lived in and for her child, and somehow 
he never dared interfere. If he had ill- 
treated that in any way I am afraid she 
would have murdered him, for ber fury 
would have been like a tiger's, 

The poor thing pived away, and no one 
ever saw it. At last she died suddenly when 
Lucia was nine years old. God was merci- 
ful to her, and kept the burthen of her 
child's future life from crashing her soul 
utterly at that moment. I think He had in 
finite pity upon the warped and thwarted 
life that had been made by man's cruelty to 
bring forth thorns instead of roses. 

Rachel was nineteen at this time, and ber 
father's housekeeper. Rather above medium 
height, and not a bad figure, if sbe had pos- 
sessed a particle of taste. Her hair was 
dark, soft, and abundant; ber complexion 
decidedly good at this time—but at seven- 
and-tweuty, rough and sallow. Her features 
were well enough, except that ber lips were 
thin; but she had very peculiar and un- 
comfortable eyes, a sort of opaque leaden 
blue, like her father's. 

She was neat, energetic, without possers- 
ing quite the driving spirit of her mother; 
economical, handy with her needle, the pet 
of the Dorcas Society, and her father's 
pride, as far as he could be proud of any- 
thing that was not absolute gold. She bad 
never made any pretence of liking ber on / 
mother; and even before her death, could 
di-wect her in a movt admirable way, for the | 
entertainment of the sisterhuod at the tea | 
drinkiags. . 

Lut to Lucia, her mother's death was the | 
knell of hope and love. First, ber long, 
golden ringlets were shorn—but etill the 
ends obstinately insisted upon making 
countless curls, which were an abomination. 
The dresses and aprons were despoiled of | 
their dainty raffles, and a blae checked bib | 
substituted, for the child bad altogether too | 
much variety 

There were some har! battles between 
her and ber father—vut she soon learned 
that there was no course save submission. | 
She was not conquered. Sbe ground her 
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not hide it; and the plain linen collar was 
only a foil for the wh and graceful 
turn of the neck, She had one of those fair, 
flushing skins that was a subtle charm ia 
iteelf, Her features were not altogether 
reguies, Wot ose caly somarbed the efivet, 
~ was exquisite from the bread, low 
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* Lucy,” she sald, with a 
better 
the ki 


“Well, he is not here,” 
ferent voice. 

** And you always were an eye servant.” 
Lucy's cheeks were scarlet at that. 

“1 am no one’s servant ;" she flang out, 


y. 
‘No, you area vain and pasa oe die- 
respectful to father, and insolent to every 
one else. I have my be«t, I am 
to bring you up as a respectable 

be reared—but you turn aside after evil 
continually. I've done my duty, and I shall 
wash my hands of the matter. It must be 
settled between you and father.” 
She gave her peculiar sniff, and turned 
away, with a tower of plates and saucers 
surmounted by cups. The door being shu 
she had to set them down while Lucy tri 
over her pudding, her eyes growing darker 


and darker. 

** Yes, wash your hands,” she retarned 
scornfully. ‘ You said once, Rachel that 
my m ‘ther begged to go away, even if Ie was 
into the cheapest retirement. I wish she 
had—I wish she had! I think you and 
father both hate me for her sake;" wring- 
ing her hands. ‘' Can I help being pretty? 
and that's a cause of offence to you and 
those maundering old women, who are 
enough to set one's teeth on edge. Some- 
times /'m tempted to run away. I'd do 
well enough, I daresay! I might marry some 
one!" 

‘Marry! With that there was « crash 
and the steeple of cups lay in fragmenta al 
Rachel's feet. 

Lucy laughed. A provoking, elfiah peal, 
that rasped Rachel's slow nerves. 

** That's my fault, too, I suppose ?” 
One peculiarity of Lacy Garth, was the 
readiness with which her moods 

A second ago, she was in a white heat of 





passion; now Rachel's woe begone face, as 
nhe studied the pieces upon the carpet, was 
too ludicrous, 

‘Laws ! Miss Rachel, what has 
that child been doin’ agin?” 

This was from Hetty, who put ber bead in 
the opening of the dvor. 

“It waen't me this time,” announced 
Lucy, trinmphantly. 

Hetty begun to scramble up the ta. 
Rachel, without a word, carried t rest 
down to the ba-ement kitchen, Lucy rose 
and crossed to the window, 

This fatal facility of change was ber mis- 
fortane, perhaps. Some days she worked 
herself up two that pitch of energy whea a 
different sate of things brought aboat by 
her own will appeared possible. Then some 
tritling incident diverted her, and she fell 
back into the rerticss, diwati-fied state, 
where hanging or drowning was an absolute 
temptation, An! yet she was not ona of the 
kind who ever do commit suicide, 








| “iesmed, saase” 
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the greenish window- | down her twe last winter's dresses. A 
ead brown p'si'! delaine that she hated, and 
@ merine that bad been dyed black. Besides, 
| tw wee B shabby brown alpaca, apd a 
a —_ att omy be — for 
a who might have yor tty 
ip ber own right! No wonder that she was 
Beaty! Rachel bad 
end « brown one, 
thenial: that she should go 
Bhe lasted a bit of edging at the neck and 
wrists of the mther jisey meriso; but then 
the lace was ren], and Leen ber mother's. 
ro loved bite of 


Bhe drummed a 
paces with ber slender, rosy fiogers, The 
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Vike? He had 
the coe!) hardly 
was anything | Amd this when she 


or pol, Hethad an in- [Deightnens and bernty! After that she 
at Yenrt his fathet ber face, ani let down her hair that 
had teft him some m invested in it, but} hed been confined in a thick met. Rachel! 


he had been out on Leake Superior, interested always bought them because they wore 
in a copper-mine, What hed beught him) better 
beek? Did Rachel like him * And then a temptation flashed into her 
e = |} brain Sometimes, for pure pleasure, the 
. aan fortorn child weald curl ber bair in a mana 
CHAPTER I of shining ringlets, It looked so lovely in 
MR, THOMNDIEKE | its shimmering golden sheen, and almost 
Lacy went up-staire presently, wrapped | seemed alive 
herself in an oid shawl, end curled upinto! Bhe twisted the eflken, soft mass idly 
a little round ball on the bed, proiu ing @) around ber fingers, Oue by oae she reeled 
surreptitious novel, and forgot her woet | them off, those lovely, graceful pendants, 
Novels were a rare luxary with her—for| Wer father had never tried the shearing pro- 
Rachel's eyes were sharp at discovery and) cores but ono, for while the effecta of that 
then she had very fe« the. ds who Wnfateed] Ynsted, the curle were a necessity No 
in ench questionsble Nteratare = This here. famonnt of brushing or soapeale could sub 
ine was a very uowholesome and unnatural 
specimen of humanity; bat the exces of 
seventeen are not over critical, Anything | against curls,” she began, as if to fortify 
of the kind wae ench a treat to her, in ber) heres !f in her flagrant disobedience. “ Aud 
forlorn and solitary fe. She had begun to!) God mace it—if J/e made anything—" 
emancipate hereelf, it is trae, With a father She was beginning to doubt already; in 
worth sixty or eighty thousand, she hud mo} dee!, ele bad never believed in anything 
fancy for toiling like a bondworman ' but her deamr, dead mother. Heaven help 
Koa while Hetty and Rachel scoured an? | aud pity ber! 
moiled in the kitehen—«#he read, and dozed, She put on her dress in a strange, defiant 
and dreamed, Through it all, she kept | me! Although she was chilly, and her 
thinking—"' Mr. Thorndike t« coming, and’ | emall fover eno blue with cold, her cheeks 
father bas ordered fire in the beet room.” | were in a glow of carmine, and her cyes like 
What did it mean’ How old could he be! | deep well, subtle, flashing, and dangerous, 
Would it make any difference in their lives Lucy Garth went straight down stairs and 
here and Rachel's * opened the parlor door, Her father was not 
If she coald have seen the difference that 


there, Mr, Thorndike was seated ia Ra- 
it was destined to make! I wonder -but | chel's vicinity talking quite earnestly, bat 
then we pever can «ce, and we always! he ably So — | 
drift on to fate in a blind, helpless wort of ** My wieter,” said Rachel, coldly, ‘* Mr, 
wa. Thorndike, Lucy.” 
he felt cold and shivering, #0 she ran Ile rowe, bowed, and as a second ht 
down stairan, The parlor door was open the | took her hand, It was such a soft, tiny 
merest apace, for Rachel hal found it] thing, and seemed to nestle like a trembling 
rather warm when the fire was once fairly | bird in his 
going. * Ilow cold you are!" 
Lacy ventured in. There rat Rachel, ‘*‘Am 1?" in the most musical of tones. 
trimmer than ever, ttechtag wristhand« for) Oh! only the tips of my fingers. Do you 
er father, Sewing-machines were ber! know what I would do if 1 were rich, Mr, 
abomination, Thorndike 
Rachel Garth looked neither young nor "Noo whaty’ 
etty, Bhe should not have been ax ol”, ‘Itave heaters, and all those lovely things 
ard, and weather. beaten—for I know of no | for comfort,” 
other word to express the peculiar effects of She «ijrhad, shook her ringlete with a sort 
eon, wind, and toil—at twenty-reven. Sit. | of reyal air, and moved toward the fire. 
ting there, she was the impersonation of an Something else she did with these un 
* old maid,” with the abeence of that grace | fothomable eyes af hers—'ured him acro+s 
and tenderness which alone can bring the | the wide room, Neglected Rachel was noth- 
term inte fair repute, Lucy emiied inalit- | ing to her 
tle derision it was her first taste of a dangerous power, 
Ah, youth and beauty, you are too piti | an intoxicating draught that so many women 
lees!) There are cares and sorrows for you | drain to the bitter drega, and at last sit in 
as well, trials and thorny pathe, and are you | the ruins ofa reak. 
always brave, always wise! She cam@ to ber opportunity by a series 
“Tm nearly frozen!’ of odd chanees, Her father, displeased at 
Lucy curled herself in the corner like ©} her absence, bad gone to reek her. Crossing 
kitten, Bhe might have purred in content| the hall, be bethought bimeelf of a charge 
had the face opposite been a cheerful one, | to Hetty ‘hey must have green tea for the 
for after all she was tot hard to please ygaest. While he was in the kitchen, Locy 
Rachel sat uncompromisingly upright and | went dowo, Not fioding her in ber room, 
rewed atea lily he passed on to bis, to put away some valu 
“TT suppose they will not be here untfl | able papers. The key to the small safe had 
clear supper time r’ been mislaid, and, after much searching, he 
This was eo decided a quoation that Rachel | found it in hie pocket, so it was not possible 
answered etiffly, without raising her eyes to take any one else to task, 
"You beard what father said.” In the meanwhile Hetty had stuck het 
Not minding, Lucy went on head inthe parlor door, and summoned Misa 
* How old a mau is Mr, Thorndike, Ra-| Rachel, So Lucy and Mr. Thorndike had 
che! Y" the room to themselves 
“T don't khnow- precisely,” she added He thought her wonderfully beautiful 
after a pause, for rhe was conscientiously | The shabby meine and real lace he never 
truthful where her feelings or jadgment | noticed, but the Mashing hair, the beguiling 
were not warped, eyes, the red and white of her bright young 


due the luxuriant crop 
“ 


There's not one word said anywhere 





"Well, guess," rather impatiently. | face wae like a picture, He bad teen many 
** Forty y" pretty women too, but there was an inde 

* Tebould think not ©o old.” scobalble charm about this one 

‘Thirty, then Y" Mr. Thorndike was a very commonplace 


man, and no bere, though he Appear d so to 


“S.anewhere between, Iam not sure.” | 
There was not 


o 
* You are very provoking, Zam sure.” | Luey's inexperienced eyes 
* What is Mr. Thorndike to us, particu | one noble or manly attribute in his wholk 


larly *" aon! Sill, the world found po fault with 


"Oh, we might one of us want to marry | him thoagh he did make close bargains. He 
him,” in a (fippant manner | was seven aud-thirty, and looked neither 
Rachel Garth turned pale when she was) old nor young Ile had a eertaia prompt 


business air that scemed an intication of 


angry, avd ber infrequent blushes wer a 
aud then she rather liked the 


kind of swarthy tint, as af her bleod could | power to ber 


not be Bue and elear | suggestion of mastery in his eyes 

* Lucey, you are growlag too bold and fer | Oly youth, how emdulous, how ready to 
want, Father would be shamed by your} venture the most precious freight on an an 
immuderty known sea with@ut pilot or helmasman! Is at 


ucy's cheeks were bright enough any wonder that wrecks are strewn along 


“(all things by these tight names, af you | the eleore 


pleare, Mine Gaith A litUe githeh nou ‘So you wish vou were rieh ?" he sanaid 
> . . I 
sense |" | * Why vour father Aes made a fortune, 
*Twish you were not « frivolous The | “ Doee it benefit meany?’ Do you sup 


pese that T shall care for his boarded up 
| thousands when be is dead aod lam an old 
Besdes, my mother died young 


amarhble tombstone the on y Khery otiile 


time may come when your eyes will be 
clearer,” 
Thies with a sighing aniff 
Lucy was getting uot only thawed, but! Is 
baked, She rose suddenly and leaned ber! in death 
elbow on the mantel, Something caughther! She said thie with the air of a travedy 
eye, and she paused, ber rcarlet lips alght!y |) qaeen, Her face was so impassioned, so full 
apart, and quivering with the uoutiored | of expression! 
retort. | llow straege you are! 
Uer father was coming up the garien| “Oh, you judged me from my sister, 1 
path with the guest Mr. Garth turne! to | suppose,” 
explain some matier, and Mr. Thorodike! 1 cannot deserbe all that she put in this 
stood quite still, so she had a fair view of | short sentence ity for him that he could 
hum | see no more clearly-—a sort of stioging dis 
A rather tall man, moderately stout, with dain for Rachel, and a sad tsolation for hor 
a fresh complexion, full, dark beard, and | self. She felt itall at the moment 
datk hair, worn quite lang, inclined to eur! | Ob, no; you are very, very diferent.” 
Contrasting him with a few of the youeg **} wish t were like her,” she began with 
men it hal been Lucy's privileve to meet at | a sad ‘en flery energy 
the **Doress,”’ he appeared undeniably Lux |} *Dovoa? Ido not.” 
looking | “Asaf ti. could ever make any difference 
“Ob! my goodness!” abe exclaimed, in! to you. Mr, Thorndike, such people are al- 
her gulieh excitement; “ there they come, | ways the happiest. They have no yearnings 
and I'm not dressed!” hevond their common-place life-—ue fond 
Rachel gave her a glance of stately re- | tastes to gratify, no ambitious, And they 
preof, aa much as to say“ Whose is the / are always appreciated, Raelel is fathers 
fault?" favorite; old Mr, Howe thinks her a saint 
She flew up-stairs, and then, tumbling / and the Doroas Society fali down and wor- 
in the middle of the bed, burst inte tears. | ship ber 
It was only an ebullition of vanity For vhe | Lam afraid much of the worship was be 
last eight years of her Life her father amd | cause ber father was still a widower 
sister had striven with all their might to up: Half of Lucy's senience was lost upon Mr 
rout it, They had cropped her bau, made | Tharndike, Nevertheless, io return for the 
her wear the forlommest of old-fashioned war | pact he unmierstoot, he studied her fac ’ 
ments, proached and puniehed, but se a | jowely and glowing: os it War, io a varue way, 
thistle root, bure it was fiimiy imbedded in) and asked, abruptly ‘ 
. | ** Amd you Y" 
“If lonly led anything pretty to wear! | “Oh, I'm an inveterate heathen’ 1 have 
abe sobbed. | not a grace or Vi tue in their eves Why, 
lt was a revere grievance to her») after my own de at 


|}; Woman 


, 


. 


be | when | wasa little gir 
liked beauty, and sweetness, and grace. | nother died, Rachel aud father cut my bair 
When she read of soft silks Mowing about close to my head, tu give it a ce ligious ten- 
some slender form, delicate laces, pearl«,; dency.” 

flowers in one’s hair, aud all that, her heart) ‘A what’” he exclaimed. in amazement. 
was filed with longing. Aud yet it was not | “*Why | never saw avytiing o hana 
oll vanity. A rose ot a bit of ribbon would some '” 

have Quewere! her, ; “* Then you don’t think it wicked 

Sue cried her tears presently, and took; Sbe asked this in an eager, heedless, 


childish fashion. Te twined one silken 
strand around bis finger, aed a thrill seemed j than himself; and then, too, sbe fancied 
to quiver in every . that there was hardly a man living who 
mf was barbarous! pack igh Be “it could — such a stupendous a to 
“Itwas peer mamma Ns ney, All her fault-, hes indolence 
face saddened. Y, i _ 


aed frivolity, ber , her impatience 
He wanted mach to take ber is bis | epi miter lack of Pasiiention tonag- 
are@s and rt lero far bad be gone ng usefal, were heinous sine in Rachel's 
al . Pet I don't know that be wan . Lam not sare bat she considered ber 
at all in love, only bewil-lered by the radiant ness an evil and a snare. All these 
virion. things were so patent to her, her father, 
She pomemed « pecoliar magnetic power and the Dorcas society, that eu pposed 
forro many of ber kind yt San a 


with the same eyes. 
occult cause be brought en rappert |' There was little 
ber, I do not say omgenia! epitite—fer aad none of that tender 
there two found, after awhile, that | over faults and failings. ] wonld have 
had not the slightest feeling in common. considered that deception, and she pride 
was rather people whom she could {n-! her-elf upon uncompromising truth. Itnevr 
fluence, Derhaps the dull earthworm feels | occurred to her that some ove, looking ut 
the sunshine in a torpid way, though he her with similarly prejudiced eyes, might 
may not rejoice, gladeomely, as the but- work her woe as well, 
tertly. “Supper is ready,” exclaimed Rachel, 
Sowething of this crept over Mr. Thorn- staring at Lucy with sternest disapproba 
dike, and with it a consciousness that she tion, ** Wherg is father?” 
wos the injured party. **Tam sure I don't know,” in a cool, in 
* Why don't they like it?” he asked, ina! solent tone. 
wondering manner, as if he could pot under- His step was beard at that momeut, He 
stand any one's objection to beauty, since it had been lost in a little business calculation, 
could be had so che aply 
Oh, they all think it's wicked! If lcurled | gone to supper with the triumphant glory of 
} those curls, (TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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eave would be different. Are you very re- 











ligieus, Mr. Thorndike *”’ 

There was enough in her face to tempt an 
anchorice, 

** Why—no—not particulaily. : - 
I think it's a good thing; and my father, A: ee 
you know, was one of the elders. Yrs, it's a PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, FEB'Y 5, 1870. 
good thing—” in n sort of hesitating way, ax) ————-——_________ ——-— 
if he was balancing his soul between her! 7 
good opiaion and some uld ideas that he was | TERMS. 

The terme of THE POST are the samy aa thore of 


not quite ready to disavow, 
“ 9 ‘ . . 
. omy 7 __ She er we ach me | that beautiful magazine, THE LADY'S FRIEND 
peautifu srons—though didn’t ¢o to! —imorder that the clue way be made ap of the pape 
eburch then, I bate those long proey rer- | aad magazine conjointly when su desired—and are ar 
mons!" and her cyes flashed, ‘It seems | ae Pw ty g A hehden ghee | atee! En 
* . ne) . wo copice our copier 
to me that there's no love in it; and some- $6,003 Five copies (and — extra) $8.00 tent 
how I don't believe St. John could have! co ies (and One gratis) $12.00. One copy of THE 
loved the Saviour if He had been cold and | POST and one of THE LADY'S FRIEND, $4.00, 
cruel. ‘ Every person getting ap aclab will receive the Pry 


ON t we : | miam Engraving tn ade tion. 

No, of course ;" in a vague way, for it Subscribers iu the British Provinces must remit 
was like av unknown tongue to him. * but | twenty cents extra forpostage, Papers in a clab wil! 
—what's the old adage— Love begets love be ~ Ry a port py il Somtene. Single 

. . ” nombere sent on reeeipt of six cents, Contents of 
isn't it? That's my sentiments, : | Postand of Lady's Fri: a always cntireiy different, 

He ¢ a rather coaree laugh. It jarred 


Subscribers, in order to save themselves trom 
upon her soul—but she was quite too heed- 


Of course 








teem, ohoald, { possible, pro ere a Port-office order 
; on Philadetpbia: or vet adraft on Philadelphia or 
lees pv attead e the a hed at.| New York, payable to our order. UM a draft cannot 
re you going to stay! e aARkee, A) we had, send « check paya'le to our order on a Na 
ter a paure, finding his stare somewhat un-j| tional Bank; if even thie i+ not proeurable, send 
comfortable. peste States notes, Do not send moncy by the 
oe oan) . a . ckprees Companies, aniese vou pay their charg:s, 
Btay?" He had a great habit of re-| aiwove be sure to name your Post-office, County, 
peatinug the last word, as if he heard that] and State. 
the most clearly, ‘I've a lot of business to Saw o- WACKEEINE Premiam. For % eab- 
> opta | Ser bere at $2.50 apiece —or tor 2Oeabseribere and git 
do with your father. You know my tath 4 wp Gk dem Gener & Water's tha, te teakine 
Money War hever all taken out of the mill, price $55, By remitting the difference of price in 
To-morrow night I've promised to see | cash, anys bicher priced Machine will be eeut. Every 
cousin at Fairfield yes, I suppose ] shal! | sebeeriber in a Premium List, inasmuch as he pave 
stay for some ti ” $0.0, will vet the Premium Stee! Engraving. The 
ay n me. : liste may be made up conjointly, if desired, of Tas 
Oa Thursday there's to be a Dorcas! Post and the Lapy's Frixp. 
meeting here,” she said slowly. ‘1 wish | Samples of Tue Post wil! be sent for 5 eonts—-of 
you could come,” the Lady's Friend tor 10 cente 
: ‘ P Address 
_ She felt impelled to attach him to herself MENKY PETERSON & Co, 
in some pecul ar manner ' ; 31% Walnut St, Ihiladelphia. 
“Do you? By Jove! I'll come then, Ux 
cuse me,” and he flushed rather awkwardly ; 
that is, the sentiment and grace of embar Notice.—Correspondents vhould always 
rassment were not there keep copies of any manuscripts they may 
She was immensely flattered, That any| send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
man should apologize to her for so mild a| of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
type of profanity seemed wonderfully chi-| safe keeping or return of any manuscript 
valrous, a 
** What do they do? Let me see—wasn't ° 
Doreas a sort of good woman who was fol- UNDER A BAN 
lowed to the grave by the clothes she mate ater , a 
1 mean BY MISS DOUGLAS. 


Luey lauched, Tt was euch an arch, be 
guiling laugh, that it dion’t burt bin at all. 
Indeed it seemed as if her roey lips had been 
made for suony smiles, 

She was rather delighted to find him 
yoinpg so easily astray in religious biography 
Why, the Dorcas women had every thing at 
their tongues’ end, from Eve's pomological 
experiment to the brilliant and tinful attive 
of the Searlet Lady, 

* Yes—I dont know but that it would be 
a gratitication to follow some of these to} tal time to begin subscriptions to Tur 
their wraves, Oh, that’s very wicked, isn’t 
ty Well, they sew together garments for 
the Pox je Islance ay and pull their me ig 

I dou't believe the first Dorcas 
Then the gentlemen begin to 
have supper. After that 


In the present number we commence the 
new novelet written for Tuk Post by that 
charming and talented writer, Miss Amanda 
M. Douglas, 

The beginning of this new novelet, which 


will run for about three months, is a capi- 


Post, although we can supply back num- 


bers when required to the first of the year. 


—_———_—~— > -_—— 


BACK NUMBERS, 


We are so nearly out of the back num- 


bors apart, 
did that. 
come in, and w 
it’s a little gaye 








* Dancing and such, T suppose *" bers for October, November and December, 


* Dancing ' with @ comical horror, * Ob] that we find it necessary in the case of new 
couduess, no! That would be going straight} clubs, to send only one set to each club 
tu destructior Bat de you dance, Mr Aud the members of new clubs will oblige 
Thorndike? Jt seems to me that it woul us by handiwg the back papers arouud, so 
ine « loveliest Ching in the worl . Tra, la,| that all can read them 


ce 
ured im her ss 
, musical, and inclining her 


ft, untrained We have still a large 
numbers for January, and can 


supply of all the 


tra la," she mur 
therefore 


Vutce, ENGiind 





bead until the shining curls were ike aj date back subscriptions to the first of the 
sLimmeru ge { gold year. 
* You'l like it f commented, strangely Those who prefer it, however, can begin 
roused theic subscriptions with our present bumber, 
* Like it! y, it weuld be a passion | Containing the opening of Miss Douglas's 
with me, and cacry away my whole soul!” novelct. 
Lvery uerve “her impulsive and vel« - => - 
ment pature scemed roused, her eyes wer THRE Prost, 
deep with son i ligh thiuggling to the 
secon ‘ ' he i : eG “ a) or swe! a Mr HW. Ss C., of Foutanelle, Towa, 
lps qaivertog woth inward delight that was Wwreves 
Dardly anticips i ‘I have been reading your paper tor the past 


The door opened and Rachel entere? | u, and I am +o attached to it that 1 aw lost with- 
She was shocked, pay more, ludignau Half | out it.” 
au bour ago it a ared to her that she bad! M : * 
eft Lhese two pe ple in the same place, and Mir, J. be 
vere they Lai laughed and talked, until 
now she dared to emile in his face, and he *Inclosed Tsend you nine dollars for our visitor 
took it approvingly, Like many another| for twenty-two us past—The Saturday Evening 
woman, she did not blame jam was Lucy's} Tost.” 
forwardnuess, ber audacious bollness tha 
jehe hal trxed to check at every turn Ii 
ever awiutec had done her duty it was she, 


, Of Fiuleyville, Pennsylvania, 
writes: 





Mea. S. D. D., writes from Essex county, 
New York:+ 


“Lend you the money to renew the subscription 


There was a Jeeper feeling than mere im-| fr Mrs. b., who has taken sour paper for ten or 





fies years, She thinks, a* Ido mysreli, 
not aflord te do withuut the dear old Post.” 


Propriety with her, Five years before, when we can- 


| Warren Lhomake had come on to attend | 
his fatber® fuorral amd look after the busi-| — 2 es 
j hems, or the mouey, be had been in the babit | 

jot dioppmg in quite frequently of an eve- | 
}ming, Lucy in those days ate hersupperof;  Herepirany Genivs: an inquiry into its 
bread and mualk at five, an! marched off to} Laws and Conse quences. By FRANCIS GAL- 
ted, If there was company at apy meal.) ron, FL ROS , ete 
she took bers in the kitchen, She migit) ton & Co., New York; and also for sale by 
have seen Mr. Thorndike, but he was as uu-| D. Ashmeai, Pinlada, This is an exceed- 
| famiiarte beras Adam, Rache!, however,! togly interesting and valuable book. 

had frequent opportunities, She sat and AVPLETON'’s JOURNAL. Monthly Part. 
sewed! patoawork or kuitted stockinzs, now! Published by D. Appleton & Co., New York; 


} 
Rachel Garth ! 
| 


NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


| 

jan? thea pre nasage word. Herfather! and also for sale by D Ashmead, Philada. 

| consider ter judgment remarkable, A magazine that is alwaye we lecome 

| She thong Wurren Thorn) e a very Wuy Dip tir Manny Her’ By Miss 
| haw rome young mam, If he had asked her,; Exiza A. Dupuy. Autnor of ** The Plan- 
she would have beem delighted to marry) ter’s Daughter,” * The Bride of Fate.” ete. 


| bam lle w away without asking her.) Published vy T. B. Peterson & Bros., Phita 
however, amd t) ugh he seemed te take | Lock PEMINA: An Attempt to Solve the 
[nome thing out of ber life, she worke! the | Wome Question, By Cantos Ware 
j barter to Gil up the vacuum. a Publisbed by the autber, Hanover, N. H., 
fils Got < was most fri y. He. and by Lee & Shepard, Bostoa 

shook her b ,a Very Warm and earnest Tne OLD Gvuann: 


A Monthly Magazine 
Devoted to Literature, Science and Art, and 
the Political Puinciples of 1776 and 1s60 


‘ 


} 


van t@ talk of old times 
| Lucy s thoughtless and unwomanly remark 
eame back to her, Of course, if he married 
ove of them, it would be she. He was too York, 





rensible to take a wife twenty years younger 


between these sist«rr, 
that smooths 


otherwise Lacy Garth would never have | 


Littect's Living Aer. Pablished by 
Littell & Gay, Bo-tos : 

Howr’s Mcsicat MuNTuey. Published 
by Elias Howe, Boston, 

Hivcucock’s New Moxtuty MAg@asrn ce. 


ne by Benjamia W. Hitchedok, New 


Tus Henatp or Aracre and Journal of 


Physical Culture. F 1870, Pub- 
liched by Weed & Hol ew York. 
Breecuer’s Macazixe, the Manbood 


of America. Pablished by a J. A. Beecher, 
rrenton, New Jersey, 

Tne MAJOR aNp Kxarr ILLUSTRATED 
MontTuLy, Literature, Fine Arts, Seience. 
Publi-hed by the Major & Knapp Engraving, 
| Manufacturing and Lithographic Co., New 
| York. This new Monthly is one of the most 
| beautiful specimensof topography and illus- 

tration that we have seen. 
| DavipCorrenrin.p, By Coas, Dickens, 
| Published by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Phila, 
Peren’s Musica Montary. Published 

by J. L. Peters, New York. 
Boing; on, MAGNOLIA VALE; or The 

Tleisexs of Glenmore. By Mre. Caroline 
| Lee ILentz, author of “Linda; or, The 
| Young Pilot of the Belle Creole,” * The 
tanisbed Son,” ete. Published by T. B. 
| Petersou & Bros, Philada, 

Tur New York TracurEn AND AMERI- 
‘N EpvucaTionaL Montury, Febroary, 
‘70 Published by J. W. Shermerhorn & 
o., New York, 

BLACKWoOoD's MAGAZINE. The January 
number of this interesting monthly hus 
been received from the American pulb- 
lishers, the Leonard Scott Company, Niw 
York It contains ao article entatied ** Lord 
Byron and his Calumpiators,” 

Ture ATLANTIC Montacy, for February, 
contains the second portion of Bayard Tay- 
lor's new etory, and the usual excelient va- 
riety of miscellaneous articles. Published 
by Fields, Osgood & Co., Boston, 

> 


The Suez Canal. 

Probably to the future historian the year 
1860 will be memorable solely as the date of 
the opening of the Suez Canal. The com- 
pletion of the French Atlantic C.ble, the 
opening of great public works in the City of 
Londen, Russian advances in the east, and 
other events, more or less important, which 
compose the staple of our year's account— 
all shrink into comparative insignificance, 
overshadowed by the great work for univer- 
sal woul, the splendid monument of genius, 
which M, de Lesseps has raised, to the im- 
mortal honor of himself, and, through him, 
to the glory of his native country, Jf, iu- 
deed, we consider the gigantic cimensions 
of the undertaking, the obstacles removed, 
the difficulties overcome—in a word, the 
wonderful results accomplished by the in- 
wenuity and perseverance of a single human 
intellect, we shall be ready to own that the 
union of the Mediterranean and the Red 
Sea, just effected by means of a deep cutting 
through rocks and swamps and conly plains, 
ix worthy to be reckoned among the grand 
exceptional achievements of ancient aud 
modern days, It is not to be wondered at, 
then, that the eyes of the world should be 
now, as one, all centered upon the myste- 
rious country of the Pyramids, and tbat 





i¢€ 
| 
c 








princes and sages should hasten to the east, 
and brighten Alexandria with a momentary 
flash of magnificence, remindful somewhat 
of a time, two thousand years ago, when she 
was the acknowledged queen of fashion and 
learning. 

Six or seven centuries before the Christian 
era, a small canal was constructed acruss 
the Isthmus of Suez, and after enduring 
many vicissitudes of fortune—being at one 
time choked up in some parts with sand, 
and at another cleared and made navigable, 
through the exertions of a ruler possessing 
more than the ordinary amount of energy in 
the degenerate days of Lis country’s de- 
cline—it was completely restored by the 
Roman Emperor, Adrian, and continued to 


| be much used by the European and Asiatic 
| traders, as the link connecting the great 
‘commercial highways of the world. The 


conquests by the followers of Mahomet 
stitled the spirit of energy and of commercial 
activity in the east, and as Egypt and the 
neighboring nations were soon subdued by 
the Mussulmans, the eanal was at first ne- 
glected and at length wilfully destroyed. It 
was not used after about the seventh cen- 





tury of the Christian dispensation; and, ¢x- 


| posed to the clouds of desert sand, it soon 
| became so «effectually choked up that its 


| 


| 
| 
| 


| 





very course is a matter of conjecture at the 
pre-ent day. In modern times many great 
men bave conceived the idea of channelling 
the. isthmus. The great Napoleon, it is 
said, particularly desired to accomplish it. 
Some of the greatest engineers of the dav, 
both English and foreign, bave given the 
subject their best attention, and were pretty 
evenly divided as to the feasibility or the 
impracticability of effectually con-tructiug 
a sea channel, dividing the continent of 
Africa from that of Asia. Itis well known 
that George Stephenson—the greatest engi- 
neer of our times—maintained the impossi- 
bility of ever perfecting a durable and navi- 
gable Suez Canal, and the opinion of our 


| great countryman has been shared by a ma- 


jority of Englishmen, some of whom bave 
been confidently anticipating, even up to 
the present time, that an unexpected ca- 
lamity would arise and entail failure upon 
the undertaking. Nothing of the kind has 
occurred. Mercbantmen and men-of-war 
have already sailed in good numbers from 
the Mediterranean to the Red Sea, and M. 
de Lesseps, in spite of all opposition, has 
successfully accomplixhed the great aim of 
his life—the project which he pursued year 
after year with increasing intensity—and 
has completed the work which Napoleon 
longed to commence in vain, and which 
Stephenson shrank from as being too ar- 


| duous and difficult. ‘The modern canal com- 


| 
| 
| 


Pablished by D. Apple- | 


Published by Van Evrie, Horton & Co, New. tendant found a $20,000 diamond cross on 
| the floor. 


mences at the Pelusinec mouth, that is, the 
easternwost mouth of the Delta of the Nile, 
and joins the Red Sea at the town of Suez, 
situated at the northern {extremity of the 
Gulf of Suez It is situated some few miles 
to the east of the site of the old canal, and 
near the Gulf of Suez it is carried through 
the Bitter Lakes, a long expanse of water 
varying from five to seven miles in breadth, 
which, it is suppo-ed, were at ove time a 
portion of the Gulf of Suez, and to have 
been the site of the miracle of the dividing 
of the waters and the destruction of the 
Egyptian hosts when the Isruelites com- 
menced the'r wanderings in the wilderness. 
Passing from the Meaiterranean, it flows 
through some fertile plains and valleys, 
parts of the ancient district of Goshen—tb« 


| Egyptian home of Israe!—but the greater 


pertion of the course hes through sandy 
veserts or drear and rocky wastes. 





ta After a rec nt New York ball, an at- 
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Woman in Athens. 





BY THE PRESIDENT OF AN AMERICAN COL- 


LEGE. 


Tt was not long after the talents aud the 


fascinations of Asparia had introduced ints 


Athenian society a greater freedom of iater- 


course between cultivated men and women 


that the question as to “ woman's rights” io 
Athens became a topic of earnest discussion, 


not only among the wits of that sprightly 
capital, bat also among the gravest of its 
political philosophers, We shall briefly refer 
to traces of thie interesting fact, as we are 
etill able to discern them in the writings 
contemporaneous with this period. 

We may say, then, that at lent three of 
the plays of Aristophanes take thele ** form 
and pressure” from the outlines of this po- 
lities] @iscuexion, while one of them, the 
Evclesiazonsa, or “* Women in Town Meeting 
Assembled,” turns entirely upon the ques- 
tion of ** woman'’s-rights” for its plot, its 
denouement, and its moral. A brief sum- 
mary of the play will set this fact in the 
clearest light. 

It was not until after the Peloponnesian 
war had weakened the resources and re- 
duced the prestige of Athens, that the pre- 
ceding discussions with regard to woman's 


*‘sphere” in the State would seem to have | 


reached their height. Athens, though dis- 
placed from the proud predominance she 
had once held among ber sister States, was 
still ** the eye of Greece.” Plato siill taught 
in the Academy, and Aristophanes still re- 
flected the ‘* very age and body of the time” 
from his comic mask. Schemes of sociali«m 
and of communiam (the spawn of speculative 
political philusophers) were as rife in Athens 
more than two thousand years ago as they 
ever were in Paris during the palmiest days 
of Fourier and Father Cabet, And among 
the expedients for regenerating political so- 
ciety in Athens, we may be sure that * fe- 
male suffrage” was not forgotten, It would 
indeed be diffien|t to conceive how any com- 
munity could attain to the conception that 
every man had a natural right to vote, and 
then rest in this conclusion as an ultimate 
political fact, without at least inquiring into 
the validity of the grounds on which woman 
was at the same time excluded from that 
franchire, Certain it is that the male and 
female politicians of Athens did not forbear 
to moot this question, and Aristophanes, 
who was ever ready to catch the living man- 
ners as they rose, bas left us a graphic 
sketch of the political Bloomers who in his 
day were so clamorous for their * rights.” 

His FEeelessazouse, or ** Women in Town 
Meeting Avsembled,” represents a couspiracy 
on the part of ell the women in Athens to 
seize the Acropolis, and to turn the tables 
on the men by reducing them under a petti- 
coat government founded on Communism 
and * Free Love.” The leader in this move- 
ment, according to the ae | plot of the 
facetious dramatist, is one Praxagora, a 
fussy female politician, whose husband's 
house was situated eo near the Pnyx that 
she had beenable to overhear the tumultuous 
political debates held at that place on elec- 
tion-days in Athens; and, with her know- 
ledge of politics, had come a strong desire 
on her part to be the prime mover in the 
emancipation of her sisters from the civil 
bondage in which they groaned. Jt is known 
that the mectings of the Assembly in Athens 
were held early in the morning. Accord- 
ingly, Praxagora instructs the women who 
participate im thia movement for their 
*+righta’ to steal their husband's garments 
before they awake iu the morning, and, in- 
dued in these, to repair to the Poyx, armed 
besides with their husband's canes, and 
bringing with them false beards, to be 
slipped on at the Assembly, that they might 
pass for men iv case any of the latter sould 
be present so carly in the twilight dawn of 
the day. 

In order to teach the less advanced of her 
sisters the ott of public speaking, and to 
practise them in the usefal babit of avearing 
like men. she holds a preliminary caucus, 
an’, a!) measures being thus duly concerted, 
they proceed to cffect their contemplated 
coup Petat. The conspiracy succecds, Their 
masculine costames, their mannish oathe 
and, above all, the insinuating oratory of 
the strong-minded Praxagora, 80 impore on 
the few men present at the Assembly that 
they never suspect the real sex of the great 
majority, and the revolutionary decree de- 
claring woman's rights, with community of 
goo*s, and with free-love for the especial 
benefit of ugly women, is hurried to its final 
passaye, Merning breaks in Athen: on wo- 
men “redeemed, regenerated, and disen- 
thratled,” and on men without any rights 
which a woman is bound to respect, and, 
alas! in the care of most, iithout trowsers. 

The preliminary raid of the female con- 
spirators on theic husbands’ wardrobes was 
indeed a mas'er-stroke of policy, By it the 
great mass of the male voters were detained 
ut their homes, and the few who venture 
out of doors in their wives’ clothes find 
themselves too late to snve the State from 
revolution, Blepyrus, the husband of Praxa- 
gora, is first seen emerging in a pair of wo- 
man's shoes and in a short yellow petticoat. 
Hie soon meets other companions in mis- 
furtune—men, like himself, dispossessed at 
once of their rights and ther doublets. 
After # short colloquy, they perceive that 
all resistance is useless, and they *' accept 
the situation” with as much grace as they 
cau Well summon to the occamou., There is 
something touching in the conquered pride 
with which Blepyrus suumits to Aida fate, as 
he asks his strong-minded wife, the conquer- 
ing heroine of the new movement, to go be- 
fore him, and let bim fullow behind ber, that 
he may be gazed at, and that people may say 
of him: * Don't you admire this husband of 
our geveral /” Jn the meantime, Praxagora 
fucceeds to the control of the goveinment, 
und lays down her platform, which is suffi 
ciently liberal and comprehensive. It em- 
‘braces the following provisions: all men avd 
women are to have all things in common; 
equal distribution of lands and other pro- 
perty; no distinctions on the ground of sex, 
but precedence in martiage rights to be 
given to old and ugly women; community 
of children; no more courts; no more jaw- 
suits, because no more debts (all things be- 
ing in common) and no more crimes (because 
men and women are one in interest); the 
halls of justice to be turned inte cating- 
saloons for the people, and free banquets 
for all, supplicd at the public expense. It 
will be seen that no scheme of modern 
French socialism was ever more thorvugh 
than that of Praxagora, just two thousand 
two hundred and sixty-three years ago; for 
it was in the year 394 B.C., or thereabuuts, 
that the play of Aristophanes was brought 
upon the stage in Athens, for the purpo-e 
of holding up the female politicians of the 
time to public ridicule. 


! laugh at the expense of the strong-minded 
women, bat ‘women’s rights” were not 
thus to be laughed down ia Athena Ten 
years later, Piato returned to the defence of 
the lost cause in his ideal *‘ Republic,” and 


‘Mr. Manten as a Minister ef War. 

That Mr. Stanton was an active, sealous, 
and successful war minister no one wil! deny. 
On one ble jon hie firmness 
saved the Western army from destruction It 





A Wendertul Prinze Fecay. 
Prire are #0 common that they «x 
cite little interest now-a-days. Particularly 
is this true of medical prize omer, but one 


gein 
, 
tpecuintive philosopher of antiquity 
the impertinent 
male even in our day by recalcitrant hus 
bands when they urge that 
| ‘phere is the home,” 





children, Plato bas a ready anawer, 


to this day the most logical and thorough 
aystem of “woman's rights” may be 
round in that maste:ly treatise of the creat 
To 
euggestion so commonly 


** woman's 
and that it is ber first 
duty te stay at home and take care of the | inclined to weaken 
“De! 
| we not observe,” says he, * that the females | were with Stanton 
among dogs are just as good asthe males 
for the purpose of watching a flock; and 


why should not women be just as good as 
ucn for the purpose of guarding the state ?” 


‘There is,” he adds, * po art nor part in 
the arrangement of a state as to which the 
nature of man has any advantage over that 
Hence women, equally with 
men, should be trained for the function of 


of woman.” 


| magistracy, and should learn not enly intel- 


lectual accomplishments, but also gymnas- 


tics, fencing, boxing, riding on horseback, 
and such like exercises, To the objection 


that these exercises require those who prac- 
tice them to wear, evea in public, no cloth- 
jing at all, Plato replies that this is a diffi- 
| culty which would be soon gotten over by a 
jlittle experience, Community of 
meg, a part also of Plato's model Repub- 
ic, 
| nursery for all the children born in the city, 


wives 


There was to be in each city but one 


|anmd only such as should be approved by a 


‘Board of Examiners were to be admitted, | 
The rest who did vot show sufficient signs | 


of a good physical eonstitution were to be 


put out of the way; aud herein doubtless | 


|we find the origin of Monsieur Raspail's 
| modern sugyestion that the supernumerary 
|children born in a Fourierite phalanstery 
| thould be ** eaved out of life by receiving at 
| their very birth a painless extinction,” (His 
otber suggestion, to the effect that the 
| bodies of the innocents thus offered up to 
| the memory of ** Malthus on Population” 
might be entombed in ornamental flower- 
| pots, and used to line the corridors of the 
| phalanstery, is eatirely original with him- 
i self, but in all other respects he is preceded 
| by Plato, ) 

| And yet, notwithstanding the urguments 


made by Plato in defence of * woman's 
| rights,” he failed to convince his country- 
jmen. The people of Greece preferred 


| rather to take sides with Aristotle on this | 


question, Though the pupil of Plato, the 
Stagyrite, it is known, combated the doc- 
| trines of hia teacher under this head. In 
his ** Polity” he discriminates between thore 
| * characteristics of the two sexes which re 
spectively fit them for their different careers 
in life—toe nature of each being foreor- 





| dained with an eye to the union of both for | 


their mutual happiness—the one stronger, 
for protection and defence; the ovber 
weaker, for watch(ulness; the ove made for 
| life out of doors; the other, for quiet, do- 
mestic occupations; the one to support the 
rising family; the other to nurture aud edu- 
vate it.” And all this, notwithstanding that, 
in his Liistory of Animals, Aristotle admits 
there are some men who have the qualities 
of women, and some women who have the 
loud voice of men, and can vie with them 
in phyrical strength, just as he suggestively 
adds, “there are some hens that take it 
upon themselves to crow, and even get the 
better of it in a fight with the co ks,” 

It will thus be seen that the phases 
through"which the “*woman queetion” is 
jnow passing in America, do not eo exclu- 
sively belong to the modern progress as 
many seem to suppose, Nor ia the question 
anew one even in our own country, as we 
might be able to show if the subject were 
deemed of sufficient interest to justify an 
inquiry into the aspect it assumed at the 
period of our Revolution, when the strong- 
mineed sister of Richard Henry Lee 
broached the whole theory of ‘* woman's 
rights” in Virginia, and when those rights 
least for widows and spinsters who 
paid taxes on real estate) were recognized 
by one state in our Union,—Jlearth and 
llou ¢, 


int 


Interesting BMeminiccences. 


The following reminiscences of Mra. Madi- 
son and Mrs. John Quincy Adama, wives of 
two of the earlier Presidents of tne Repub- 
lic, are not without interest at the present 
time :>— 

At dinner, Mre. Madison always took the 
head of the table, Mr. Madivon the middle, 
and one of bis secretaries the bottom. Her 
memory was so good that rhe never forgot a 
name, and would address each of ber wucste, 
though just introduced with twenty others, 
as if she had known them for years. She 
was a magnificent-looking woman in the 
drawing-room, Her stately and Juno-like 
figure towered wbove the rest of the ladies 
When she found a timid young yirl she would 
attend to ber most assiduously, conduct her 
to the piano, and remain with her till she 
became more at ease. At one of her reerp- 


rtiona, a tall, dangling youth, fresh from the 


backwoods, made bis appearance, and took 
his stand against a partition wall, He stood 
iu that position like a fixture for hilf an 
hour, an’ finally ventured to take a cup of 
coffee, which it was then the custom to hand 
around, Mra. Madison's keen eye had no- 
ticed his embarrassment, and rhe wished to 
relieve it. She walked up and addressed 
hin. The poor youth, astounded, dropped 
the saucer on the floor, and unconscivusly 
thrust the cup into bis breeches pocket 
** The crowd is so great,” remarked the yen- 
tle lady, ‘that uo one can avoid being 
jostled. The servant will pr | gn another 
cup of coffee. Pray, how did you leave 
your excellent motber’ I had once the 
honor of knowing her, but I have not seen 
her for some years.’ Thus she continued, 
till the poor youth felt as if he were in the 
company of au old acquaintance, He took 
eare, secretly and soon, to dislodge the pro- 
tuberance in his pocket. 

Of the wife of John Quincy Adame, we 
learn: Mies Louisa Catherine Johnson, who 
became the wife of John Quincy Adams, 
was born, educated, and married in Londoo, 
She was the daughter of Joshua Johnson, 
In advanced age, her children were accus- 
tome to call her ‘‘Madame,” and their 
father ** The President.” The utmost defer- 
ence was systematically paid to both parents 
In person she was petite, with lively manners, 
very fluent and brilliast in conversation. 


t@™ After an illness of almost two years, 
Geoige TD. Prentice, the veteran editor of 
the old Louisville Journal, died recently, 
at the age of Liis death occurred 
at the residence of his eldest son, Colonel 
Clarence J. Prentice, a few miles below 
Louisville, the scene of bia long career asa 


67. 





The wits of the day had of courte their 





successful journalist. 








| wine 





Halleck were present. 
urged the immediate reinforcement of Rove 
President and General 
Meade in 
strengthen Rosecrans 


craps in ten aya. 


tion is t pped,” was the answer, 
* Ta five days?” asked Stauton. 
* Thirteen thousand.” 


be must spare them. 
must be saved.” 


Hooker, Rosecrans was relieved, 

the way Staaton saved the army of the 
West. — Lippincott’'s Magazine. 
A Hambug. 

Tlow often we hear thir expression from px teons 





was after the battle of Chickamauga, when 
the army of Rosecrans was in great peril. 
A Cabinet meeting was called at midnight 
The President, Seward, Chase, Stanton, and 
Stanton vehemently 


erans hy troops from Meade's army. The 
Halleck were not 
order to 

Seward and Chare | 
The latter asked [lal- 
leck how many men could be sent to Rose- 


“ Thirty thousand, if all other transporta- 


* They must go: Meade can «pare them— 
The Western army 


The next day thirteen thousand men from 


Mende's army were sent Weat under General 
This is 


reading advertisement> of patent mediones, and in 


bine cases out of ten they may be right, It is over 


| 22 years since Lintrodueed Yr. Tobias’ Venetian Li 
| nément tothe public, I had no mon 
| 1% vo I tort it for. ale with a few cre 


to advertive 
*ta and store. 
| keepers through @ email gection of the county, 
tasey baking it with great reluctance; but I told then 
to let any one have ft, and If tt did pot do all I stated 
on my pamphlet, po one need pay tor it, In some 
stores two or throw ties were taken on trial by 
pereons presemt, J waa, by many, thousht crazy, ond 
that would be the last they would see of me, Bai 1 
knew my medicine was no humbug, In about two 
months | began to reorive orders for more Liniment, 
rome calling it my valuable Liniment, whe bad 1 
tured to sign a receipt when I lett it at their tere, 
Now my sales are mMMone of bottles yenrt , and all 
| for cash, | warrant It saperior to any othe: medicine 
tor the cure of croup, dlarrhea, dysentery, colic, 
vomiting, spasms, and sea-sickuers, as an iuternal 
remedy. Iti+ perfectly Innocen to take lutermatly 
sec Oath accompanying cach bottle— and externally 


tor chronic rheumatiem, headache, mumps, frow ¢ 


fet, bruiece, #praine, old sures, svellings, sore 
throate, &c., &e, 

Price 50 cents, Sold by the drugyietr. 
Park Place, New York. 


State Dents, —Virgiaia has the largest, 
$45,000,000. New York comes next, with 
nearly $40,000,000, Pennsylvania owes $555, - 
000700; Tennessee, $34,000,000; Louisiana, 
$12,000,000; Massachusetts, $15,000,000; 
North Carolina, $11,000,000; Onio, $10,- 
000,000 ; Connecticut, $8,000,000; Mis-ouri 
$17,000,000; Jlinois, South Carolina and 
Georgia, each $6,000,000; Texas, Michigan, 
Wi-eonsin, Rhode Island and Kentucky, each 
#3,000,000; Maine, $5,000,000; New Jerer, 
$2,000,000; Kanens, $1,000 010; lowa, Ma- 
ryland and Delaware are out of debs; Min 
nevota, Oregon and Mississippi are bles-ed 
with very small debt», Total of all the 
states about $250,000,000, 


Denot, 10 
febS-4 








CRAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SOAP containe a large per centage of VEGK- 
TABLE OIL, t* warranted tully equal to the beet tm- 
ported Castile Soap, and at the same time possesses 
all the washing and cleansing propertios of the cele 
brated French and German laundry soaps, CHAMP. 
TON Bros, % 4, 6, 8 and 10 Nuigers-place, and 
23 and 8 Jefferson St. Ufllce 64 Front Btrowt, New 
York, octd-46m 





AN English clergyman in Lancashire was 
lately endeavoring to prove that doers of 


good were always in the minority, and, hy | 


parity of reasoning, that the Couservative 
party, being in the minority, were right. 
To illustrate, he said: *‘Paul was in a mi 
nority, but who was right? Deter wasioa 
minority, but who was right? Christ was 
in a minority, but who wasright?’ But the 
reverend orator was literally “ eat upon” 
when some one in the gallery shouted: 

** Judas lecariot was in a minority, but who 
was night?” The effect was laughable, The 
lecturer was struck dumb, for some minutes 
could not utter a word, and the audieuce 
roared, |We do not see where the laugh 
comesin, Judas was not in a minocity of 
the people, but in a very large majority, who 


cried “crucify him! erucify him!’—/7. 
Sat. Post.) 
Negiccted Coughs and Colda.— low are 


aware of the ‘yy e of checking a cough or 
“common cold.” In ite fret stage; that which in the 
beg ning would yleld to a wild remedy, 1 neglect 
ed, *00n preys upon the lange. “Drowns Hronchial 
Trochea”, or Cough Lozonges, afford inetant relict. 

Owing to the ood reputation and popularity of 
the Troches, many worlhleas and cheap imilations 
are affcred, which are yooa Jor nothing. We 
tu omTain the (rwe “Lrvwn's Bronchial Troches,” 
sold everywhere, 

Cuntous ZooLoatcaL Discoventes, —At 
a meeting of the Academy of Natural Sci- 
ences of Pbiladelphia, on the 2lat of De- 
ceinber last, Professor BE, D. Cope exhibited 
specimens of fossil bones whic’: he deseriled 
as belonging to two new species of Jladre 
saurnua, one being about twiee as iarge as 
the Jladroerurus Foulkii, of which a wkele- 
ton is now in the museum of the Academy, 
This lizard in life must have atood twenty 
six feet high. The same learned gentleman 
read a letter from a correspondent ion Brazil, 
stating that he had di covered there a species 
of monkey of the marmoset type, vo larger 
than a mouse, —Lippincotla Magazine. 


Tetter, Tetter, ltch Ttch, Scratch, 
scratch, 
“Swaynea All-Healing Ointment,” alter an ex 
perioner of macy years, har proved to be « sovereign 
remedy for all ekin discaser, Totter, Salt Kheum, 


Army Sten, Seald Head, Eryeipelas, Bioteves, Bor 
bere’ Itch, Kiagworm, Itehius Piles, & No cum 
eo ob tinate of long etendiog it will not care. Cares 
Iteh in trom 12 to 4 hours, Ask tor “Sraynes 
Ointment” Lee voutier, Bold by ail drugginte, 

Price 50 cents, Seat by mall, portag+ paid, fur Ww 
ce te. Address Dn. Swank & Sow, 2) Noth tth 


St., Philadelphia. febt-cowtl 











tH Louis Moreau Gottschalk, the emi- 
nent American pisuist aad com pooer, died 
on the I#th of December, at Tijnes, near 
Rio Janeiro, after an illness of three weeks. 
Iie was born in New Orleans in 1*20. 


Psychomancy, a*cination, of Soul-coarm- 
ing. 400 pages; cloth 
full instructions to epsble the reader to fascinate 
either sex, or any animal twill Meameriem, “pi 


eure | 


has recently been written which deserves 
mention, at least. It sceme that, come time 
ago, the Maasachnertt« Medical Soclety of 

fered a prize of fifty dollars for the best dis 

sertation on ventilating sick-rooms at the 
least expense, with the least difienlty, and 
| at the moment needed Whereupon, some 

| body writes as follows:—' /’ull down the 
| wpper window sash, and leave the fire 
open.” Thin is all there fa of it. We query 
whether there has ever been a merical away 
written which was more pointed and practi 

cable. If thie paper does not win the fifty 
dollars, we propose to raise thet eum from 
private sources, and pay it over to the author 
Sometimes it does a great deal of good to 
tell people, in plain Kagiish, what they al- 
ready know so thoroughly that they barily 
know it at all. —Merald of Meath. 





; 
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The Romance of Cure. 
The many evidences of extraordinary cures, that 
are dally reported as effected through 
Dr, Radway's Sarsapariblian Resoloent, 
Ready Relief aud Perfect Purgative Pille in writecs 
testimonials from all parts of the world, surpass in 
wonder the most oxtravazaut miracies of enchant 
ment, Vhysictaus aud medical men in all countetes 
provenance there wonderful remedios a myef ry, that 
nelth ¢ their selence of analysis of chemical ekill 
can eaplaia, Tree, theee medicines effect the most 
wart: lous Cares, ed restore we dying to iife, and 
relieve the moet wretched pain euffering victim of 
bie tortures, in trom one (@ twenty minater, and 
although they konow rome of the inuredicnts of 
thelr comporition, and Doctor Hadway hae pub 
Uehed their formula (withholding only two newiy 
discovered roota,) still both Freveb, German, Bog: 
Hep and Amori@ia cheralete and pharmaceutiots 
witerly fail with the same tueredicnts as pre- 
pared by them, The great enoress, which these 
wonderful remedies are constantly achieriny, Hee In 
the great sveret of combiaing the tnyrediente to 
gether, after exercising duc care ia selecting the pure 
and y. naipe root:, 
Tumor of 12 Years’ Growth Cured by Rad- 
wey's Lesolvent, 
Maven cy, Maes, July 18, lea, 
In. Rapwar: Ihave bad Ovarian Tumor in the 
ovaries and bowels, All the doo'ors sald “there was 
no bolp for it." LT tried everything that wae recom 
mended, but nothing helped me, I saw your Resol 
vent, and thought { would try it, bat had no faith lo 
it, because I had suffered for Twelve Years, I took 
eix bottles of the Kesolvont, one box of Radway's 
Pills, and used two bottics of your Ready Relies; 
and there fe not a sign of a tamor to be seen or felt, 
and I fool belter, emurter, and bappier than I have 
for 1a years, The weret tumor wasto the left side 
of the bowels over the croin, I write thie to you for 
the benefit of others. You can pablish tt if you 
chooea, . . * . - - . . 
Wanwan PP. Kearr. 
Radway's Ready Relief in Two Minutes 
gave ease and comfort fo a bed-riddon sufferer, who 
for four weeks had been disabled, aad for fourteen 
daye under various physicians, feeelving po benelit. 
Read the letter: 
“CERTIFICATE! “COPY!” 
Daring four weeks I had been suffering most se- 
vere'y from moet violent palne iu the epine, loima, 
and head, During 14 days I had been atteriy unable 
to attend to anything, After having had medical ald 
from various physicians, aud applied remeates of 
every kind, without obtaining any rellef, my atten- 
tlon happened to be called ta RADWAY'S READY 
RELIEF. 1 ordered Immediately come to be tetch 
ed, aud two minutes after rubbing my eclf with the 
same, the painalo the head disappeared, and alter 
several frictlone with the Kellef, the paine in the 
splue and loins disappeared the meat day, eo that I 
wos enabled to attend to my work on the came day 
The astoniehipg rapidity of the action of this 
| glorious remedy compels mo to give publicity to this 
Il comida lt 
in order tiast per. 





fact in behalf of saff rlag hamanity, 
my duty toward my fellowmen 
sons sullering In@ elumilar maneer may avail thom 
selves of that aduslrable remody. 
Dortmund, in Westphalia, Vrossia ttth Aag., 10 
(Signed.) Heinen Linus of Germania, aoar Martin 
Witoess: Heiner Numberges, la Dortmund, 


Dre. Radway & Co, have never claimed one-hun 
dredth part of the curative virtaes for their remedies 
at le arctiled to them by the people whe have ured 
them; for boar in miud, only each diseases and com- 
plaints that Dr. Radway, after eneceerfal Weatment 
with thelr remedice know they would cure, 
merated |p their curative let, eo that many of the 
| extraordinary caece that have been reported awaken 

dae much astonishment in the discovery of their 
remaedial agent« ae In thoee who had bees reacaed 
from death, and made who'e and sound 


were eau 





At first many persons diecredited their extraordl 


nary power, from the fect of their dieappototment 





in the use of other advertiaed remedics and rome 
| beliewed it tmporethbic for simple medicines made 
| only trem vegetable rubstances roots, herla, &e 
should possess euch marvellous power, et they 


can readily comprehend Liat these ehiple grarece of 


chetul 







Blew Bees Serve Thieves. 
Thero is a large moth commonly known 
a the death':-head moth, from its Losier a 
eurtons mark on ite back like « skull and 
crows bones sculptured on an old tombstone, 
which makes very free with the bee's hone 

It Hier in the duak af the evening when the 
hees are at rest, and enters the bole in the 
hive, pokes the long tucker through the 
wax walls which enrround the comb, and 
draws much honey into ite etomach, Very 
often in the long evenings there are many 
bees lingering round vhout the live, but if 
| the death’ s-head alighte and uve: towards 
| the dour they do not take wuch notice; yet 
one sting would kill it, and i¢ has fo means 
of hurting the bee in return. So mach 
troubled are some hives by these curious 
viritors, that the bees erect a flat wall of 
Wax junt within the hive door, allowing « 
small opening to exist on either hand. This, 
an & rule, puzzles the moth, and it cannot 
enter, On the other hand, if a moth gets 
right into the hive, the bees do not kill it, 
but either let it alone or wee all their in- 
geauily to stop its honey-atealing propensd- 
ties, Whilst the moth in tnjoying ite meal, 
the bees occasionally pull down some of the 
honey-comb behind ft, and mould the wax 
quickly, so as to form adepse wall Whea 
the moth has finished ite meal, and tarus to 
get out of the hive, it finds iteelf walled up 
and imprisoned for life. 





irritable Invalids 

Indigestion not only eficets the physical hoalth bet 
the dispositions and tempers of ite victims, The 
dyspeptic becomes, too, in a measure demersiiaed 
by bir sufferings. Ho in subject to Ate of irritation, 
eallenness, or derpalr, as the care may be. A pre- 
ternatural sensitiveness which he cannot control, 
loads him to mlaconatrue the words and sete of those 
around him, and his intercourse even with these 
nearest and dearest to him ls aot unfrequeutly mark - 
od by exhibitions of tostinose foreign to hie real ne 
ture, Theee are the mental phenomena of the die- 
ease, for which the invalid eanwet be justly held re 
+povelble, but they cocasion much houscheld die 
comfort, It ls to the interest of the home circle, it 
le eesential to family harmony as wel! ae to the rescue 
of the piinclpal eufferer trom & state not far removed 
from incipicnt imennity, that theese eymptome of 
mental disturbance be promptly removed. Thie can 
only be done by removing thelr physica! cause, a de 
rangement of the functions of the stomach, and ite 
allied viscera, the livcr and the bowels, Upon these 
three Important organs HOSTETTER'S® STOMACH 
BITTERS act simattancously, producing a thorough 
and salutary change jn their condition, The voge- 
table invredionts of which the preparation le com- 
poeed are of a renovating, regulating and allerative 
character and the etimalant which lends activity to 
thelr remedial virtues te the purest and best that can 
be extracted from the most wholesome of all cereals, 
viz.; sound ye, Ne dyepeptic can take thie genial 
restorative for a single week without experiencing o 
notable improvement im hie general health. Not 
only will bie bodily suff rings abate from Gay to dey, 
but hie mind will recover tapidly from ite restless. 
hers and Irritability, and this happy ebange will 
mention Iteclf in his demeanor to all around him. 





(#7 General Robert E. Lee says he be- 
Neves that regalar and constant labor In 
Virginia can be secured only by the intro- 
ae of « class of laborers 
rom Europe, saying that, although « tem- 
porary benefit might be derived from im- 
portation of Chinese and Japanese, he fears 
it would reeult in eventual injury to the 
country and her institutions, 


Opatine. -1t has been found upos trial that no- 
thing adde eo mach to the beauty, as a benatifal set 
of teeth, The ese of the ¢ ne never taille 
whiten the teeth, giving them that lustre so like the 
opal Iteelf—that orig ness which every lover of 
wauty eo much admire, 


(2 Minnesota bas bad a mow storm, the 
snow falling to the depth of twenty inches, 
avd the thermometer falling to 20 degrees 
below zero, 


Hottow art's Omer ant ie the only certain cure for 
sores and uleose arising from youth's tndiscretion; 
euch euffer: re will do well to try thi great cleanser ; 
dlivense cannot live when it '* ured. Sold at the 
Manufactory, #0 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


AEARRIAGRS, 


FP™ Marringe notices mustalwaye bo secomy hed 
by a rerpoaribie name. 





At the residence of the bride's father, “* Park 
Avenue,” Walout Hille, Cleetonatl, Ohte, on Thore 
doy, dan. 2, 1870 by the Mev, . Tineley, Me. Gn 
neat M. Leverve, of indlemapoiie, lod, to Mise 
Kuwa Jann lame, daughter of OC, W, James, 

On the 2th of dan, by the Hey. W. J. Mann, 
D1), Mr. Ieuman Parr, of Allegheny City, to Mira 
Mavets SOMMAGHL, Of th Be eity 

On the dd of dan, 187), by John G, Wileon, V, 
DM, Mr. Jou W. Downe to Kuizanetn Watvon, 
boh of thie eter, 

(on tae 8d of dan, by the ev, John F. Chaplain, 
ft, Mr. Geones 4. Howmans to Mine Uenminrta 
C. Marre, beth of thie ev 





| 

| the Geld, alter undergoing the al process of 
distiliation designed by nature lu the cow, Lurnieber 
ue with butter —certaiuly the most abuedant lat, ca 


juric of heat making—boure, terae, muecl, few 
| and blood making cometituent« for the bumesm body, 
| Hut whee those people who frat doubt the elteaey | 





of these remedies commence theif wee, Chey been 


| 
| ther mort cartert advocates, 

| Cousamption, Serotala, White Swelilag, Tumors | 
n the Wowh, Stomach, Ovaries, Bowele, Bright's 
Kide 


, Cancers, | loere 


we of th ve that have b 
} Ineurahl 
Bladder, Caleatouse Coner thone 
the Bone Kicket« so Geeply ecated that no other 
medicines have ever been Lnown to reach, have been 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT, 
KREADY RELIE Faod PILLS 


Iie ) pronounced 


Sweilinge, Brome tn the 


Uleere ard Sores of 


cured by the 
alded by the 


OVAIMAN TUMOR CURED, 
Never bas 6 modicine (ikea iolernally oon ABOWwn 
to have cured tumors cituer of the wom, uter!, ove 


ries, or bowels, tue Kite hee been the eule reliance 


im the haude of experienced surzevue; but Lr, Mad 


| way's Sareaparilliau seitics thie qucstion. For it haa | 


Thi wondertal book has | 


ritusliom, and huadred+ of other curione experi- | 


In cam be of 
to T 


inepte 
10 cente postage, 


Bigbth et, Philade!phia 


sped by eendiny address, with 


octa-ly 
tH” An Indiana man offered #75 for the 
privilege of acting «8 hangman at a recent 
execution, He owed the man a grudge, and 
wanted ty take thi la-t opportunity of drop- 
ping the unpleasant subject. 
ee 
important Notice.— 4il Soldicraant Saal 
ore who bave lost a0 orm er leg in the service —or 
on account of «ands of isjertes — wisi fed ute 
theu advantage toca!) ot Of addres General Collcetion 
Agen, No. 1D Soul) Seventh ., Muiladeiphia 
Koseat Bb. Laaocs &14., eeptiy 


W. EVANS £¢0., 41 8 | 


teand Tu 
luv 


cored over twenty pettous of Ovarian ty 
more, ae well ae in the Bowel 
Womb, Liver, Dropsical Ediusion, Ascites, and Cal 
calae Ceneretions, 

Dr. Kadway's Sareapariliian Kerolvent I+ $1 per 
hottie, or @ for half dozen; Meady Keliel (O cen'* 
Pills Beents, Johnston, Holloway & Cowden, Om 


lamors 


Arch 3¢., Philadesphia, Dr. Madway & Oo, % Maiden 
Lane, New York city. jani-u 
C@” A Rervce in Troi err.—A negro 


was caughtin a geptieman » carden at Ko 
anuoke, N. ©, the other night, in close prox | 
| imity to a lot of five cabbage. When inter 
rogated as to what be was cuing, he re 
plied, ** Good Lord! dis bigger cau't go no 
whar to pray without bem’ troubled!" The 
next day it was discovered that he had | 
prayed some half-d cou heads of cabbage off | 
| their stalke, 


| tabert Craig 


On the 19th of Jan, by the Rew, Willlam T. Ew 
Mr Cunterta® Denat to Mine Herta, doughter 
ey, both of thie eit 

On toe 21th of dan, by the Hey, William Catheart, 
Vr. Jows ©, Laewts to Miew Mane &. Hortan, both 
of thie oft 

on the eth of don. by the Hey, W. OC, Kobiaser, 
Mr Sirruses | ‘Metter do Mise Seman kh. Mae 
wosp, of Cheeter county Va 


DEATHS. — 


were be accom pa- 





—= 


OW Notices of Deathe marta 


obed by @ feepene ble Came, 





Miny Avs, rellet of the late 
th year 


cin l., daughter of Meary 


On the eth of Jan, 
Danie! I Ce er, 10 bet 
(hu tee 25th of dan. A 


and Aan Andereon, sth pear, 

On the stth of Jan, Anetta Jacony, to her 3d 
year. 

Ou the 2th of Jan, Capt, domnm T. harry, te hie 
bal year 

On the gtth of Jan, ANN, wife of Matthew Miller, 
io rer Sa! seal 

Oc the e dot Jan, Wosstas J. Masicros, aged @ 
y ad 

ra the 22h of Jam, Mr. Joseru C. Tins, to bie 
sith year 


othe 24 of Jan, Geonee W. Weman, iv his 


mahi ge U. 
tou the Stet of Jan., Mre. Manganet Anvgnaos, 


| in ber S84 yeur, 


At the fawitly teeidener on Park Avenac, Walnat 
Hite, Cinelonau buy taerenlog, Nov. 1a, ine, 


wu it 


| Mie, Vanwatia Jaman, wile of C. W. James, lu her 






(4 year. 

Mre. James had rerided at Walnut Mille for twent 
years, was eatensively and fevorably kuoen, & 
raleed « laree family, to «bom eb ae devote diy at 
tached ; ond they, o tury, bore to ber a! the alee 
thon that could flow trom devoted hearts Her 
Christion character was conspicuously developed. 

lis 4 


syauta 





Stu “wae al tial, religious 
amd y 


sud with her tburband mony et ber chidvren, 
communica Wf the hor Fos were more rege- 
ar in their athe odance of the means of sreee, the 
loved the Chart and ite beautital rv ca, which 
wae aleo bl aed to her, acd cart aot Lorough long 
| trials of suffers Herta wk place trom the 
Church of the Ady out t oure wae crowded, 
The service of the Churet road by the Kew. Mr, 
Garay aeecsted by the Kew Me Eiwell, and toe body 
vey d lo Spring trove Cemetery, followed by @ 
large proceeston of mou ulog Ure ud, there to awalt 
the resurrect.on at the last day 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

















THE COMING YEAR. 


We announce the following Novelets as 
already enguged for the present year: — 


Under a Ban. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Author of 
* Out Adrift,” “ The Debarry Fortune,” 
&c., &. 


Leenle’s Mystery. 
By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Auther of 
* Dora Castell,” &c. 


Rane. 
By Mre. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ Fast 
Lyane,” “ George Canterbury's Will,” &c. 


A Nevelet 
By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of “ The Mystery of the Reefs,” &c. 


Whe Teld! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” A Family Failing,” &c. 
Besides our Novelets by Mise Douglas, 
Mrs. Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mrs, Hos- 
mer, Miss Prescott, &c., we also give in 
Stories, Bketohes, &c., 


The Gems of the English Magazines. 

And also News, Aonicuttunat An- 
Tic.es, Poxwtny, Wit and Huson, Rip- 
piaa, Receirts, &o. 

Our new Premium Steel Engraving t's 
called “ TAKING THE MEASURE OF THK 
Weppino Rixo,”—is 18 by 24 inchos—and 
will probably be the most attractive en- 
graving we have ever issued. /f woe en- 
graced in England, at a coat of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful stee] Eogravings—'‘' The Song 
of Home at Sea," ‘' Washington at Mount 
Vernon,” “One of Life's Happy Hours,” or 
“ Bverett in His Library”—will be given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, paying in ad- 
vance, and also to every person sending on a 
club, Members of a Club, wishing an En- 
graving, must remit one dollar extra, These 
engravings, when framed, are beautiful or- 
naments for the parlor or library. 

When it is considered that the terme of 
Tn Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers 
who dosign making up clubs, will be in the 
field as early as possible, and make large 
additions to their liste, Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very fow who desire a 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter-up 
of the club for calling the paper to their 
notice, 

Ree Tene under editorial head. Sample 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. 








The Man with the ireu Mask. 


[eee ENGRAVING OW FIReT Pace.| 


The man with the iron mask! Yor, there 
was such a man, who endured not for a 
month or eo, not for a few years only, but 
for forty-two years, a close imprisonment, 
during the whole of which time he wore, 
without once removing it, an iron mask that 
effectually dinguised bis identity, The clonest 
scrutiny bas been baflled, the most diligent 
search foiled, in the attempt to fathom the 
moet singular historical mystery that bas 
ever presented itself 

Cardinal Mazarin, who had followed out 
Richelieu's policy, though by different mc ana, 
died in 1661, Beveral months after his death 
there was sent to the Isle Sainte Marguerite, 
in the Mediterranean, off the coast of Dro- 
venoe, an unknown prisoner, This prisover 
was young, in stature above the aversge 
height, and of a handsome, noble figure 
On the journey be wore a mask of iron, the 
lower part of which wae furnished with 
steel springs that allowed of ble eating with 


Never did thie man com of bis con 
dition ; never did be let fall a word by which 
it might be known who he was. 


having t forty-two years of his life in 
prison. He was Lasied at wight, still dis- 
guised in his mask, and there was no one to 


missed from Europe any one of note, such 
as “‘the Man” would reem to have been, 
nor has any clue been found, either directly 
or indirectly, to the bistory of this remerk- 
able being. Suggestions there have been in 
plenty, but all nd of the mark. The se- 
cret of Masarin'’s—if Mazarin's it was—hes 
hitherto been shrou‘ed in an impenctrable 
veil, which all the ingenuity of historians 
and biographers has — unable to Hift. 
Who shall solve the mystery? A century 
and a half have rolled away sinoe the great 
liberator, Death, freed the captive from his 
ptieon, and no voice has been found to de- 
clare either his name or his g: neration. 
Should time eventually reveal thom, it must 
still remain a wonder of the world that ever 
there should have been a prisoner who was 
& party, as it wore, to his own captivity ; 
who never complained of the treatment 
which he received at his gaoler'’s bands; 
never was known to murmur at his myrte- 
rious lot; never, excep: in the case of the 
plate, tried to reveal bimeelf; never at- 
tempted to escape; was kind and gentle to 
all who approached bim, and whose im- 
prieonment waa yet so 1igorous as not only 
to seclude him wholly from the outer world 
but to require as one of the conditions of 
the prisoner's existence, that he should live 
and die an unknown man, bidden from the 
sight of hia fellow-creatures by the hideous 
device of an iron mask, 
— 


THE BAREYOOT HOY. 


[Verece suggested by Prang’s Chromo of Whittier's 
** Barefooted Boy.”) 











There hangs on the wall before me, 
Where the sunshine loves to dwell, 
A picture, a sweet little picture, 
That hold« me in a spell, — 
A boy with sun-browned features, 
All dimpled in childish joy; 
And I gare through the tears that blind me, 
On this little ‘* Barefoot Boy.” 


The eyes are full of brightness, 

And the checks wo rorily red, 

That it hardly seems a picture, 

But a living child instead, 

A child, with his brown bands hidden 
In the pockets where lurks each toy 
Which I know brought childish pleasure 
To this little ** Barefoot Boy.” 


And I think, while my teare are dropping 
Like rain on my open book, 

Of my little whe Be or darling 
That the summoning angels took ; 

And I righ for the vanished brightuess, 
As I see cach unneed toy 

That once belonged to my darling, 

To my little * Barefoot Boy.” 


And I think of one ead June evening, 
When the mournful robins sang, 
And up from the gathering shadows 
The cry of the whippoorwill rang; 

And I think of the gloomy shadow 
That fell on life's brightest joy, 

When the angels came in the twilight 
For my little ‘* Barefoot Boy.” 


I nee by some shadewless hearthstones 
Glad children at merry play ; 

And I think of my life's broad shadow, 
And I weep, and turn away; 

And I look at my little picture, 
And the face so bright with joy, 

And think that a sinless angel 
Was once my * Barefoot Boy 

8. V. STORM, 


GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL, 


RY MRS. HENRY Woon. 


“RAST LYNNE,” “THE RED 


count rane,” &e, 


AUTHOR oF 





out ever taking off hie mask. The orders to 


his guard were to kill him if he made known Kage proceeded to bis home, hungry enough; | 


who he was, He remained at the island for | 


twenty-nine years, a close prisoner, and 


Wishing Mre. Garston good-night, Thomas 


for be had pot yet dined, and it waa later 
than usual He had for some time thought 


was then removed secretly to the Bastile in that the setaving in his house (as Mrs. Gars 


Paris 


contact with him that he wasa person of 
very great importance, Ilia rooms were 


Though eecluded so carefally, and guarded 
#0 specially, it was clear to all who came io 


ton in a sense compelled him to do) was all 
for the beet; he was making an amp'e living 
now, and his name stood high in his calling 
before the world 

Opening the house-door with a lateh-key, 


bandsumely furnished, he was served with| he was about to enter the diuing room, 


the greatest respect possible, the governcr 


the castle himeelf waited upon him at meals, | 


and never sat down without permission in 
bie presence. Hie taste for elegant fur 

nishings to his table, for fine linen and lace, 
was gratified to the utmost, and every fa 
cility wae given him to make his mgorous 
pee Red. as light as ble. He amured 
himeelf frequently with a guiter. To give 
some idea of the importance of the prisuner, 
it may be said that the Marquis of Louvois, 
Louis the Fourteenth'’s prime minister, 
waited upon him before hia removal from 
the Isle Sainte Marguerite to the Bastile, 
and at all the interviews he had with him 
never once sat down. 

Shortly after he was brought to the isle 
come words with a knife on a 
silver pune, ane flung the plate out of his 

ison window to @ spot where he saw a 
eesnast boat moored to the bank near 
the foot of his prison tower. The fisherman 
took up the plate and carried it to the 

of the castie. The governor, 

freatiy aetooiahed and much conce rned, in 
qa if the man had read the writing, and 
whether any one but himeel{ had seen it. 
The fisherman he could wot read, 
and that no one cle had seen the plite, 
which be had only just found. It was not 
until the had satisfied himself be 
a doubt that these were facts, that he 
the u a1 go, saying, as be release! him, 
“It is well for you that you deo not huow 

how to read." 

A doctor who attended the man with the 
iron mask during his incarceration tn the 
Bastile, said that though be had long waited 


when a maid servant ran up 

‘A lady is there wattiog for you, sir 
She says she wants to see you on particular 
business. ” 

** Who is it!" he asked, 

**] don't know, sir, She hae boen here 
above an hour We showed her in there, 
ae there was no fire in the drawing-:oom, 
and! eo the cloth's not laid."’ 

When a man, starving for his dinner, gets 
told the cluth’s not laid, it is by no means 
agreeable uewe, Thomas Kage made the 
best of it, as be was wont te do of most 
other ills in life. But be did wonder what 
lady could be wanting bim. Seated before 
the fire, ber back to the door, he saw some 
one in a gray-plaid shawl She got up as 
he entered, and turned her head. Kegiah 
Dawkes! 

Gray though her shawl might be, it did 
not equal the gray hardiness of her face; 
but that bad grown habitual, Mr. Kage 
closed the door, and seat down near her, the 
recent remark of Mre. Garston’s pns-ing 
through hie mind—tnat Kesiah's voice and 





hands trembied and her lips tarned biue 
when pleading for Barby. Her voice was 
Bot trembling now, as she apologize! for 
taking his house by storm to wait for him, 
He said a few courteous words, ani then 
left her to tell ber bariness. 

“LT have come to request a great favor of 
you,” she begam. ** I know how vast is the 
hberty lam taking in meddling with what 
you may deem cannot concern me; but in- 
terests are at stake which—which—”" 

Keziah broke down Not from emotion; 





rhe was not one likely to be superflaously 








little more quickly. 
* You are the sole trustee to Mrs. Dawkes's 


little son, I — Mr. Kage.” 
* The trustee to his property—yes.” 


“Tam very truly sorry you should have 
come here to prefer any such request to me, 
Miss Dawkes, It is_not in my power to 
grant it.” 

“In your power it is, Mr. Kage; in your 
will it may pot be.” 

‘Indeed you are in error. It is not in 
my power to touch a fraction of Thomas 
Canterbury's moncy, to lend to Major 
Dawkes or to any other person. If I did so, 
I should be false to my trust.” 

** No false really; only in your own esti- 
mation.” 

** False really; { think you must see that, 
Mies Dawkes. But, put it, as you suggest, 
I like to stand well with my conscience,” be 
added, smiling, wishing ‘o pass the matter 
off as lightly as he could. 

“IT have come to beg, pray, entreat of 
you to do this,” rejoined Keziah with deep 
earnestness, as if the smile offended her. 
* I have come to wrestle with you for it, Mr. 
Kage, if need be.” 

She half rose from her chair as she spoke. 
Mr. Kage got up and put his elbow on the 
mantlepiece. ite foresaw the interview 
might possibly turn out more painful than 
pleasant. 

“To wrestle with you, as Jacob wrestled 
with the 1 on the plains of Peniel,” she 
continued, her voice falling, her oo!d gray 
eyes vearching his, ‘To say to you as he 
seid, I will not let you go unless you bless 
me,” 

** Were it a thing I could do, Mias Dawkes, 
I should not n this persuasion. Being 
what it is, no entreaty or persuasion can 
move me,” 

The voice was all too quietly firm. Ke- 
zinh's heart began to fail within her. 

‘| never thought you a bard man.” 

“IT do not think Tam one. This is not 
a question of hardness, but of right and 
wrong.” 

‘* To grant the request would cost you no- 
thing.” 

** The cost to me we will put out of sight, 
please, Miss Dawkes, as a superfluvus con- 
sideration, The request is—-pardon me— 
one that you have po right to make, or I to 
suffer, See you not,’ he added, bending 
his head a little in the force of argument, 
‘that if I were capable of lending (say) 
one hundred pounds of this money lying in 
my charge, 1 might, in point of principle, 
as well lend the whole’ If I could bring 
myself to touch any of it, what is there to 
prevent my taking it all?” 

Of courre Keziah saw it; she was a 
strong-minded woman of sense and dis- 
cernment, But Barby’s position made her 
feel desperate, obscuring right and wrong. 

* The position | stand in, as sole trustee 
to so large a property, is & very onerous 
one,” he pursued, “ When I found I was 
appointed to it by Mr. Canterbury's will, 
the responsibility that would lie on me 
struck me at once, and I hesitated, for that 
and other reasons, whether to accept it. 
Eventually I did so; but T was quite sure of 
myself, Miss Dawkes, Had I not been, the 
world would never have found me acting.” 

Kesiah sat forward in the chair, her head 
resting on her band. Mr. Kage, still stand- 
ing, faced her. He seemed firmer than that 
celebrated mansion pertaining te the boy's 
property—the Rock. 

“It is so trifling a sum that I ask you 
the loan of! Only three or four thousand 
pounds,” 

‘* The amount, more or less—-as you must 
perceive—bas nothing to do with it.” 

** Do you think that Major Dawkes would 
not pay you back ’" 

‘1 thick Major Dawkes neither would 
nor could,” fearlessly replied Mr. Kage. 
**But—pardon me for repeating it—the 
question does not lie there.” 

“Can you suppose that you are fulfilling 
| your duty to the child, when you thus re- 
| fuse this poor little meed of aid to one who 
| stands to him as a father?” flashed K: ziah, 
temper getting for a moment into the ascen- 
| dant 

‘**My duty to the child, my duty to bis 
dead father, lies in refusing it,” said Mr, 
Kage quietly, ‘‘ But that Mr. Canterbury 
felt perfectly secure in my faithfulness, he 
surely would not have placed in my sole 
hands this great amount of power.” 

Argument seemed ueeless, and Keziah 





| 


a 


img that, if he were rich, to lend money to 
Major Dawkes would go against the grain. 
“De know any one who would? any 
© example’ Barnaby would pay 
h interest.” 
*I do not, indeed. A solicitor would be 
a a ad person to apply to—or a money 
Keziah's private belief was, that Barnaby 
had exbausted those accommodating gentle- 
men. She sat on, never attempting to move, 
and at last began to say a good word for 


“There is every excuse to be made for 
rd brother; you must acknowledge that, 

r. bed 

** Excuse for what ?” 


FF 


“Por rann into debt. He has been 

aced in the ist of tem Married 

& woman who has s0 an income, 
what else conld be ex d of a man?’ 


Thomas Kage « a little. 

** 1 should bave considered it just the po- 
sition that a man might find safety in, Miss 
Dawkes. Every luxury of life is provided 
for, A tear cost to himself.” 

“You forget his personal expenses— 
gloves and that.” , 

“Not at all, Ile reckons, I believe, to 
draw two thourand a-year from his wife's 
income for them. And there's his pay be- 


sides,” 

“Who told you that?” asked Keziah, 
quite sharply. 

* Mrs. wkes. I had occasion to con- 


sult ber on a matter connected with the es- 
tate, and she incidentally mentioned that 
Major Dawkes drew two thousand a-year for 
his private pocket.” 

Keziah bit her lip. 

** Well, what's two thousand a-ycar to a 
man of my brother's habits? He has to do 
as others do.” 

**I question if Major Dawkés confines him- 
self to the two d," rejoined Mr. 
Kage significantly. ‘‘ Mre. Canterbury mar- 

him without being secured, and her 
money lies at the bank in his name. As we 
are upon the point, Miss Dawkes, it is as 
well to be correct.” 

“You wish to make out that he draws 
just what he pleases of it!” she said resent- 
fully. 

**I wish to make out nothing. I have not 
the smallest doubt that be does do it.” 

Keziah stood at bay. She had risen to 
leave; was she to go in her despair, re- 
signing every hope? Once more a piteous 
appeal for help went out to Mr. Kage. And 
yet she knew it would be useless as she 
spoke it. At length she turned to go, Mr. 
Kage attending her. 

‘The mystery to me is, how he can get 
rid of eo much money,” he remarked on im- 
pulse, as he laid his hand on the lock of tho 
door. 

‘* He gambles,” whispered Keziah, forget- 
ting Barnaby's interests for once in her bit- 
ter abandonment. 

‘“*Gambles’ Ay, there it ia.” 

But Thomas Kage had no doubt known as 
much before. He closed the street-door on 
his guest, and Keziah went into the bleak 
night, wondering what now could be dons 
for ber brother. 

While Thomas Kage, standing over the 
fire until they should bring his dinner, re- 
called a certain warning in regard to the 
boy’s money, that Mrs. Garston had given 
him years before, He had thought it quite 
superfluous then, 

‘Take you care of it, or Barby will be 
too many for yon. He'd wring the heart out 
of a live man if it were made of gohl.” 





CHAPTER XXXI. 
VERY UNSATISFACTORY, 

Something like a week went by, and then 
Mrs. Garaton'’s house was closed. The hale 
old lady had gone to her rest. 

Down came Mr. Jessup, her solicitor; the 
same man of law who acted (but not always) 
for Barnaby Dawkes. Major Dawkes was 
sometimes involved in odds and ends of af- 
fairs that he would not have taken to him, 
a respectable practitioner, Before her death, 
Mra. Garston had said to those about her, 
“When anything bappens to me, send for 
Jessup, and let him look in my desk for in- 
structions,” 

Keziah Dawkes was with her when she 
died. Whether in any hope that a second 
appeal might be of use to Barnaby, whether 
in solicitude for the old lady's precarious 
state, Keziah presented herself at the house 
one morning, and found ber aunt dying—all 
but gone. Kiziah was very angry that she 
had not been summoned; but Mrs. Garaton's 
maid—who had grown old in her service— 
said her mistrees had forbiiden her to send 
to cither her or the Major. Mr. Kage had 
taken his leave of her the previous night; 
when be cailed in that morning, she was 
already insensible. Keziah listened, and 
cuuld but resign herself to fate. 

In less than an hour all was over. Ke- 
ziah, taking off her bonnet, remained. She 





sighed heavily. Her face began to take a 
hopeless look, and Thomas Kage felt for her. 
But he woutd have given up his life rather | 
than his probity 

“When Major Dawkes applicd to me 
upon this subject— which fact | presume, is | 
known te you, by your coming yourself—I | 
stopped him at the onset, Miss Dawkes. I 
told bim that the matter was one that did | 
not admit of argument; neither would I | 
permit any.” 

Keziah did not take the hint. Tenacious | 
by nature in all that concerned Barnaby, she | 
Was persistently so pow, 

‘Pat yourself in my brother's place, 
Mr. Kage,” she pleadingly eaid, her tone | 
taking a degree of softness, “If you had 
some desperately pressing need of temporary 
help, how would yeu feef if it were denied 
you—as you are cenying me!" 

‘TI must really beg of you not to pursue 
this farther,” was his rejoinder. ‘It gives 
you pain, and ix utterly useless.” 

Did you understand my bint ’" she asked, 
droppirng her voice. ‘ He is in desperate 
neea of it; desperate’ Nothing elexe would 
jusily my persistency after your refusal. It 
is not common debt.” 

‘Tam sorry to hear it,” said Mr. Kage. 
**T suspected something of the kind.” 

* Wid you not lend tt bim ?” 

“No. 1 regret you should make me re- 
peat mv refusal sooften, There is no alter- 
native.” 

Keziah began to understand that there 
would be mone. She lifted ber face te his. 

“Could you lend him any of your own 
money, then? / would be responsible as 
well as he for ite return.” 

Mr. Kage amile 

* You would find me mach les bard in | 
regard to mygwn, if I bad any to lend A | 
struggling barrister Joes pot pat by money.” 

* Por * struggling’ say ‘rising. Yuu are 
that now.” 

* Bat I have not beer bo long eaough to 
grow rich,” he rejoined; involamtarily think- j 








felt to be more mistress in the house than 
she had ever been before; she went peering 
about surreptitiously in various places, think- 
ing sbe would give the whole world to know: 
how things were left. A faint foolish hope 
had beeu growing up in her heart—that per- 
haps, afrer all, her aunt had relented in 
favor of Barby. 

Mr. Jessup searched for the paper of in- 
structions. They were found to have refer- 
evce cbietly to her funeral. Keziah looked 
over his shoul’er. Mra. Garston directed 
that she should be buried by the side of 
Lady Kage, and that Thomas Kage should 
follow ber as chief mourner. 

He the chief mourner!—a pang of dread 
















gave out neither. 
shop could not be more impervious 
his. 


Tying on her bonnet with eager " 
pulling ber gray-plaid shaw! around ber, she 
made her way to the street-door, and met 
Thomas Kage in the garden. A few words 

between them concerning the old 

riend gone, and then Keziah put a home 
question. 

‘*Do you know how things are left, Mr. 
r” 


K 

* No.” 

‘* Jessup is in there sealing up the eal 
continued Keziah, looki ard at Thomas 


>. almost as though she doubted bis de- 
nial,” ‘1 fiod that my aunt altered her will 
last week. and that the alteration coucerned 
Barnaby.” 

“5 !” was all be answered. 

‘Of course, after our recent interview, 
you cannot bat know that this is of the very 
utmost moment to me, Mr. Kage for my 
brother's sake,” she resumed. ‘ To him it 
is almost a matter of life or death. If you 
do know how Aunt Garston's will is left, it 
cannot hurt you to tell me.” 

** But I do not,” he replied. ‘I assure 
you, Miss Dawkes, that I know nothing 
whatever about the will—absolutely no- 
thing. She never told me how her affairs 
were settled; never has given me so much 
as a bint of it.” 

Keziah saw that be was king truth, 
and continued her way, lea him to en- 
ter. Barnaby Dawkes’s cemmunication to 
her that night at her house—the few whis- 
pered words as he was leaving—had three 
parts scared her sensesaway. Unless help 
came to him—Keziah shivered as she strove 
to put away the thought of what might fol- 
low after. Her at auxiety to a-certain 
whether he was left well off was this, that 
Barnaby might be able to quiet unpleasant 
creditors at once with the news. 

** Barby, she’s gove |” exclaimed Keziah, 
bursting in upon him as he sat in his study 
leuking over some lettere, a cigar ino his 
mouth. 

** Who's gone ?” returned the Major, think- 
ing of any one at the moment rather than 
Mrs. Garston. 

** The r old deaf creature. She died 
about an hour ago.” 

Major Dawkes got up and stool with bis 
back to the fire, into which he threw the 
cigar. Keziah thought be looked startled. 

‘Dead, isshe? Rather sudde..” 

**No, they say not. It’s a shame I was 
not rent for.” 

**You see now there was not so much 
time to lose,” remarked the Major. ‘‘ You 
might aa well have done as I asked, you, 
Keziah.” 

** I did do it, Barby, dear. I went to ber 
the day afterwards. She'd not give me 
the slightest hope; was just as rudely abu- 
sive of you asever. So chen I weut to Mr, 


he Major lifted his eyes. 

** What for?” 

**To get him to lend you a small mite of 
the trust money; er rather to try to get 
him. It was of no use; he was hard as ada- 
mant.” 

** I could have told you it would be no use 
going to him,” was the rough answer; “‘ and 
i'm sorry you went.” 

** Well, 1 did it for the best,” she said, 
thinking how thankless he was —ready to 
swear at ber rather than be grateful. 

Major Dawkes gave the fire a stamp with 
his heel. 

**Old Jessup is at the place sealing up 
the things,” continued Keziah. ‘ He had 
to come and open the instructions for the 
funeral. Thomas Kage is to be the chief 
mourner, If—”" 

** And the chief heir, too, I expect,” ex- 
plosively interrupted the Major. ‘A sly, 
sneaking, greedy hound !" 

‘* He's not that, Barby. If she has left 
him her heir—depend upon it, it is without 
any connivance of his. But 1 think there's 
a chance for you.” 

** It’s to be hoped there is.” 

She told him what she had learnt, about 
the lawyer's being summoned to make some 
alteration in the will, and his acknowledg- 
ment that it concerned Major Dawkes. The 
Major shouted at the news. He looked upon 
it as a certainty in that sanguine moment, 
and his spirits went up to fever heat. 





The funeral was over. The fine spring 
day was drawing toa close as the carriage 
came back again. Thomas Kage, according 
to appointment, was the chief mourner; just 
as he had been many years befvre at another 
grave, lying side by side. 

They assembled in the drawing-room. 
Keziah Dawkes, the only lady present, look- 
ing very grim in her black robes; Mr. Kage; 
Richard Dunn; Major Dawkes; Charlotte 
Lowther'’s husband; Mr. Lynn-Garston, a 
wealthy country squire, whose brother, 
Harry Lynn-Garston, was to have married 
Olive Canterbury; and the lawyer. The 
will, exciting so much hope and fear in 
Keziah’s breast, was at last about to be made 





shot through Keziah'’s heart. Could this be 
an intimation that she had made that man 
her beir? Barby had said it would be so. 

And yet one slight circumstance gave 
Keziah some little courage: she gathered 
from the servants that Mr. Jessup had been 
summoned to a conference on the Friday in 
the past week. Counting back the days, 
Keziah found this must have been the one 
following that pleading visit of hers for 
Barby. A burning hope sprang up again 
within her; yes, ho. Garsten might have 
relented, 

“Can you tell me whether my aunt has 
altered her will lately ’" inquired Keziah of 
Mr. Jessup, who was putting a real on an 
Indian cabinet, were Mrs. Garston's prin- 
cipal papers were kept. 

The lawyer turned and looked at the 
apse, as if questioning her right to 
ask. 

** You think the inquiry an indiscreet one, 
I see, Mr. Jessup. In truth, it is almost 
needless, considering that the will must be 
so oon made public. But as Mrs. Garston | 
sent for you last week, I thought, perheps, | 
she m'ght have wanted some alteration made 
in her will. The summons wasa peremptory | 





| ope, I believe.” } 


“That's just what she did want, Miss 
Dawkes.” 


pounds. 


public. 

Mr. Jessup unfolded it before them. 
Within it was a sealed paper, which, accord- 
ing to the deceased's directious, was to be 
read before the will. It was written in Mrs. 
Garston's own stiff hand. Mr. Jessup ex- 
plained that Mrs. Garston had handed him 
this paper sealed up, giving him ro intima- 
tion of what the contents might be—only 
directions to put it with ber will, and read 
it first. The lawyer looked at it with evi- 
dent interest. His audience listened eagerly. 
It turned out to be a kind of will, or trans- 
cript of ber will, interspersed with various 
remarks, and curiously worded. 


“Whereas,” (it began, after a few intro- 
ductory sent ,) “* Tho refuses 
obstinately to be my heir, as I wished and 
intended to make him, I dispose of my pro- 

rty amidst others—and I do it unwill- 


y. 

“ To Richard Dunn, five thousand pounds. 
ns = honest man, and has been my good 

nend, 

“To Charlotte Lowther, the step-daugh- 
ter of my late dear friend Lady on, five 
thousand pounds. 

** To Dr. Tyndal five hundred pounds. 

* To Mr, Jessup, my lawyer, five hundred 
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last testament, that it never was in my 
thoughts to make Barby Dawkes my heir. 
Had he shown himeelf worthy of it, I would 
have left him amply well off; but my heir 
he never would have been. As he is un- 


. I beq 
nuity of two hundred and eight pounds; and 
I further bequeath to him a present sum of 
five hundred pounds, free of duty, te be 
_ to him within twenty-one days of my 
d 


“The rest of my rty I leave to Ar- 
thur Lynn-Garston make him my re- 
siduary | 2. And I appoint Ri 


Dunn and himself my executor. 
* MARGARET GaRsTON.” 


Arthur Lynn-Garston looked up in mute 
astonishment. He had not expected to be 
remembered at all: certainly not to this 
large amount. But this was not the true 
will, Very rapidly the lawyer was pro- 
ceeding to read that, as if desirous not to 
give time for comment. 

It proved, so far as the bequests went, a 
counter of the paper. And Barnaby 
Dawkes's legacy of two hundred and cight 
pounds a-year was to be paid to him by 
weekly instalments. 

‘‘That's all,” said the lawyer, folding it 


up 

Keziah's e lips were trembling. She 
approached him with an angry tone. 

‘You told me Mrs, Garston made some 
alteration in my brother's favor only a week 
before she died, Where is it ’” 

“*] did not say whether it was in his favor 
or against him, Miss Dawkes: only that it 
concerned him,” replied Mr. Jessup in a low 
tone. “The alteration Mrs. Garston de- 
sired me to make was this—that Major 
Dawkes’s annuity of two bundred pounds 
should be increased to two hundred and 
eight; and be paid to him weekly. She re- 
marked that Mrs. Dawkes would not live for 
ever, and he might come to want bread-and- 
cheese.” 

What could Keziah answer? Nothing. 
But her face took an ashy turn in the 
shaded room's twilight. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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BEYOND THIS PRESENT. 





‘*We measure life by years and tears,” he 
said: 

‘* We live a little; then life leaves us dead, 

And the long grass grows greenly overhead.” 


The years pass on, some swiftly and some 
slow 

Fach takes a little from red summer's glow; 

Each gives a little of white winter's snow. 


For ever more and more they take and add; 
We lose the things that used to make us 


glad, 
We keep but those that make us slow and 
sad. 


Hot tears well up from out the fountain 
heart, 

We wipe them off with proud resentful etart : 

Alas, our pride heals not their bitter smart! 


The eye is but the surface; deep and wide 

Abides beneath the source of their salt tide ; 

The Acart must rest ere that full flow be 
dried, 


As on ite hinges awings the door of Time, 
We catch sweet glimpses of a land sublime, 
Filled with the goldenness of Heaven's prime. 


And One stands up; oh, fair and full in sight, 

With clear true words He calls us day and 
night ! 

Help us, O God, to see and hear aright! 


For if we see Him, we shall see Thee too; 

And if we hear Him, He will tell us true, 

And - our hands with some blest work te 
0. 


And then both years and tears shall surely 


cease : 

Time to Eternity shall make increase ; 

And smiles shail beautify an endless ?o™m 
A. N. 





ta” A Case oF Conscrence.—We still 
have a lively of the way in 
which a South Sea Islaader settled a case 
of conscience. The m had rebuked 
him for the sin of polygamy, and he was 
ed. After a or two he re- 

turned, i 


joy. ‘ Me all 
right now. One wife. Me very good Chris- 
tian.” ‘* What did you 


do with the other ” 

asked the missionary. ‘* Me eat her up.” 
(a Eastman Johnson, the clever painter, 
on being asked by « friend what he had done 


the year past, replied, ‘* Not much but get- 
ting mai ried.” 








€@” A dranken man who had slipped 
down, th 
freezes wi 


t it singular that water always 
the slippery side up. 








odical cause. 
is there stated that tombe like this are 
be found in the neighborhood of 
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XLL 


AUNT JULIA I8 INDIGNANT, AND FERD I8 
CHARMING, 


Ferd's head was not the only one that 
carried an idea at this eventful period. Aunt 
Julia's brain bad develuped one, and she pro- 
ceeded to set it on its legs, 

Eleanor was in the Blue-Room, lounging 
with a book in her hand, as was her custom | 
when Rupert had left her. 

Aunt Julia was visiting the famous pic- | 
ture, and had decided that its progress to- 
wards completion was uncommonly slow. 
“Three days ago he bad begun on that 
coral,” she said to herself, and it isn’t finish- | 
ed yet.” Then she shook her head a good 
mapy times, and went towards the Blue- 
Room, where she surprised Eleanor yawning 
over ber book, 

**Reading novels isn't as interesting as 
having your portrait painted,” said this as- 
tute ee ** Does Rupert paint al the 
time?” 

‘**N—o,” said Eleanor slowly. ‘ Some- 
times he sketches me an embroidery pat- 
tern, or a design for an antique chair, or a 
cabinet of the time of Louis XV.” 

** And what do you suppose that Rath is 
doing while he does this)’ 

** Attending to her housekeeping, I sup- 

By-and-by she will have as much as 
and keep as many servants; when the pro- 
perty is divided, I mean.” 

** No—she is crying her eyes out.” 

“She had better be attending to her 
housekeeping. But perhaps she is repent- 
i ” 





"ti She feels as you do abeut losing Cecil.” 

“Oh! she is crying her eyes out about 
Cecil! I have given up doing that.” 

- use you have taken her husband to 
console you for the loss of yours.” 

* Aunt Julia!” 

“Don’t Aunt Julia me. It is true. I 
don’t know but you enjoy bis society the 
more, because his wife is deprived of it.” 

‘It is not I but he who deprives her of 
it. Rupert is my cousin and my friend. 
Shall I drive him out of my house because 
that om baby cries for atoy she never 
valued until she saw some one else playing 
witb it?” 

“Sopbistry. You think you are helping 
to punish Rath, and you enjoy it.” 

** Do you know them ?” 

‘Yes. I know what she has done from 
Rupert. I didn’t go at you first, I went at 
him. He was angry of course. Then he 
thought it best to defend himeclf—so he 
told me the whole story. But! told him 
that didn’t make his case any better—that 
he might punish his wife, but he shouldn't 


be spending all of his time with you, particu- 
larly when your husband was away.’ 

** And what did he say ?” 

‘Said that he was your cousin. That 


friendship, and even something warmer was 
allowable between cousins, and that he 
would take bis dismissal from no one but your- 
self.” 

** And if he waits until I give it to him he 
won't be in a hurry. Dear Rupert! after 
we have been parted all these years, and he 
is the only comfort I have! And I am his 
comfort. He told me so.” 

‘*A very pretty thing to be the comfort of 
a man whe bas a wife of his own to comfort 
him! I think you're a fool, for I know 
you're not wicked, but I think Rupert is some- 
thing more than a fool—for a man knows 
more about such things than a woman. And 
you'll both be sorry before many more weeks 
go over your heads.” 

** Wait until we are sorry, dear Aunt Julia. 
How can I turn away my Cousin Rupert, 
when we both are innocent of anything but 
loving each other as brother and sister? And 
he was my earliest friend—almost my pre- 
server.” 

‘Oh! you're nothing but a monkey. 
Rupert I blame.” 

“* You had better blame Ruth. A wheed- 
ling, story-telling thing !" 

** I see with my own eyes, and don't have 
to borrow my neighbors’,” said Aunt Julia, 
going out and closing the door with em- 
phase: 

Eleanor sprang up, dropping her book on 
the floor. 

“I won't give up Rupert. We are both 
innocent. People ow will think the worst 
about everything— if—if they in to 
say things perhaps Cecil will come ! 
Oh ! I would be willing to walk over red-hot 
ploughshares like Queen Emma to bring him 
back.” 


“ To bring back Cecil?” asked Ferd, who 
had come in while she was speaking. 

** Yes, to bring back Cecil. Oh! Ferd! 
if I knew of anything to bring him back to 
me hd 


It’s 








“Why don’t you send away Rupert as a 
preliminary ””’ | 


-— "Fe P = 
A BABY TOMB IN CHINA. 


cities of China, into which Chinese mothers 
drop their living female chikiren, in order 
to save the expense of their maintenavce. 
We are inclined to think there is some mis- 





take about this, and that these tombe are 
for the dead, and not for the li . 
any of our readers inform us as to 
of the case? 





“ 


you mean?” 


What 
“ My dear, don’t flash re at me. 
I mean what I say. Ta stay Sonn 10 I'd 
come back and found another fellow hang- 
ing around my wife as Rupert does around 
ou,” 


bed agg agpantin You would stey, and, 
you 4 your proper place, your wife 
would desire no other society.” 

“Well, you see I am not of a very jeal- 
ous temperament, but if I were—" 

* Do you think that Cecil—" 

** Cecil doesn't say much, but, like many 
eS gee, he may feel the more.— 
m 7 careless, but, hang me! if 
when I’ been away a month or so, if | 
should like to fiod my wife in another 

fellow’s arms the first minute I saw hor.” 

Eleanor bl 

** But I had thought Rupert dead—and— 
he is my cousin.” 

** You didn't know it then, and Cecil knew 
you didn’t. He said nothing, but he looked 
terribly cut up.” 

Eleanor hung ber head. Could Cecil bave 
been jealous’ Did he love ber enough to 
be so?’ But jealousy is often the first sign 
of love given by these habitually quiet men. 
The thought was perfectly delightful to her. 
Bhe laughed, she ola her hands, and 
danced with her old lightness around Ferd, 
who beamed upon her a rather short May- 

le decked with wreathing smiles, Truly, 

* blessed are the akers."” 
** You will send Rupert away ’" 
‘Rupert! my darling Rupert ! 

I be so ungrateful ?”’ 

spas to love, honor, and obey 


How can 





“Oh! I love him, but I love Cecil more, 
hers 4 much more.” 
while making this confession. It was to her | 
almost like a girl's bold acknowledgment of 
the depth of her feeling for her lover. 

* Then if Pa wish to see Cecil back you 
must say to Rupert go.” 

** Not go for ood 

“*T fear se. {ie is very peculiar. Cecil I 
mean.” 

“Oh! can I?” 

**Rupert or Cecil, your cousin, or your 
husband. You make your choice now for 
the future.” And Ferd snatched up bis hat 
and d , fearing, if he should say 
—e more, to spoil the plot. 

leanor went to the window and looked | 
after him with some surprise. How strangely 
he had ! Could he have been 
Cecil's am r? While she was watch- 
ing him disappear down one avenue, she did 
not see who was coming up another, dressed 
in a crimson gown, with blue d ry drewn 
over the head and shoulders, like Rafal's 
Mater Dolorosa. She approached hesita- 
tingly, with downcast eyes, pushed open the 
outer door without cither knocking or ring- 
ing, crossed the hall and tapped on the door 
of the Blue Room. 

** Come in,” said Eleanor, without moving 
from the window. Some one came in, 
moving noiselessly, with only the trail of ber | 
skirta making known the fact of her pre- 
sence. 

** Is that you, Aunt Julia?” Eleanor asked, 
still intent upon the wintry prospect. 

“It is I,” replied a low voice, the sound 
of which made her turn quickly. 

* Rath!” 

** Yea, Ruth.” And she raised her heavy | 
eyes to Eleanor's face, with the appealing 
look that bad struck Ferd. 

** Won't you sit down?” said Eleanor, not 
being able to help feeling guilty. ‘* You 
had better throw off your wraps, for the 
room is quite warm,” 

“It is very warm,” said Ruth, seating 
herself languidly and 4 ing the blue 
draperies from her head and shoulders. 

‘*How pale you are!” was Eleanor’s ex- 
clamation, and then she thought, ‘* Anxiety 
about Rupert has made her so pale,’’ and 
she herself blushed. 

‘“*I cannot say the same about you. I 
never saw you with more color,” 

**T am well, and yet I am not well,” said 
Eleanor. 

“*That is the case with me, I have a per- 
fectly ridiculous appetite, and yet | suffer 
from dizziness and headache.” 

‘*My own symptoms,” said Eleanor, and 
then the two women looked at one another— 
Eleanor with a startled, inquiring glance, 
Ruth with a smile, half-sweet, f-pitiful. 
The latter spoke—‘' I am glad to feel ill. I 
hope that I am going to die.” 

“Ob! no, not to die!” said Eleanor. ‘ You 
muat live. You will live.” 

“Ido not wish to live. 
to live for.” 

* You have sy a to live for,” said | 
Eleanor. Leaving ber reat and going up to 
Ruth, she leant one band on her shoulder, 
and bending forward whispered in her ear. 
Ruth looked up at her with a bewildered, 
troubled gaze, put her two hands ther, 
as if in prayer, and burst into tears, Eleanor 
took ber head between her hands and drew 
it gently to ber bosom. “He will come 
back to you now,” she said. Ruth moaned 
out something, still weeping silently on 
Eleanor’s bosom. ‘I «hall tell him that he 
must come here no more, until he is recon- 
ciled to his wife. Ii | make him angry, he 
will naturally go to you for consolativn.” 

**How good you are!” said Rath, still 
hiding her face, ‘I have not deserved it.” 





I have nothing | 


She blushed beautifully | 


| that I don’t wish any one else to be unhappy. 


| Now let me tell you how he (that's Cecil) 


| pleased to hear that I was alive, well, and 


| that followed it. 


| was jealous of me when I came, because | 


= 


“We will both behave better from this 
I want « sister, Ruth. Will you be 
one to me?" 


“Will you let me? Ob! Eleanor!” 

** Let us begia to be sisters this after- 
noon. me to- t. We have so 
much to say to each other. 

Ruth let Eleanor remove ber wraps, and 
then she glanced towards the mirror. 


“You are look " said Eleanor. 
“ Your hair Hervey Beoe GS cute el oe 


When one wears a Pom 
ebould smile and loek whine 

Ruth did smile, her cheeks soon rivalled 
the orimson of her robe, and her eyes lighted 
up with pleasure. 

The two made a pretty re sitting 
there, with the firelizht shining in their 
faces and over their shimmering silk attire, 
for it was late in the afternoon of a cloudy 
day, and the cold 

hter the warm 

saat at Ruth's feet, and her fair looks fell 
partly over Ruth's lap, partly over the blue 
of her dress, She looked like pale Morning 
in the lap of ruddy Eve, so fair and delicate, 
in contrast with th's full figure, brilliant 
bloom, and rolling red-brown ringlets. Her 
hand beld Ruth's, and their eyes sought 
each other from time to time, as if to make 
sure of the new-bors reconciliation. 

“And to think that you should be m 

th said. ‘You 


own cousin, after all |" 
know that?’ 

** Yes; Cecil told Aunt Julia.” 

‘* Did be explain how it was!" asked Ruth, 
seeming desirous to turn the conversation 
into an earicr channel and dissipate the 
feeling of strangeness that would come over 
her in this new aspect of affairs. 

** He explained it all that she might tell 
it to me,” 

** He must be very much in love with you 
to have taken so much trouble for your 
sake." 

Eleanor blushed with pleasure, then looked 
up in Ruth's face—the spirit of the remark 
was so unlike Ruth's former self. 

‘I know what you are thinking of,” said 
Ruth; and Eleanor hastily averted her head. 
**T hope it won't be a case of ‘ The devil got 
sick, the devil a monk would be; the devil 
got well, the devil a menk was he.’ But 
your unexpected kindness when I was so 
very, very miserable, and when you had it 
in your power to prolong and increase my 
misery, makes me feel as if I had been 
abusing my good angel all these years, and 
I do love you now, Eleanor, I do, indeed ; if 
you will be enough to le me love you, 
i mean, for I know I am unworthy.” 

‘““My darling Ruth, don't say another 
word about it, and there are those tears 
again! I wasn’t always a saint towards you, 
” any means—and I'm not a saint now, for 
if you think me good to you, it is because 
I am so happy to know that Cecil loves me, 


found out that I really am a Rupert, and the 
legal inheritrix of-—the family faili He 
remembered to have heard that a fisherman, 
called Bob Larris, helped Rupert to bury my 
poor father in the sea, so he inquired him 
out, the first thing after reaching the fish- 
ing village where | was born. Bob Larris 
remembered all about it, was very much 


well-married. He asked if Rupert were my 
husband. Cecil told him that he himself 
was, and, being ro, was anxious to learn 
some of the particulars of my birth and 
parentage, Then Bob told him how my 
poor father had been wrecked upon that 
coast; how he was rescued by mother’s 
father and brothers, carried to their cottage 
and nursed by my mother through a fever 
How, when he recovered, 
he was found to be ‘ neither mad nor silly,’ 
as Bob phrased it, but ‘just a bit touched.’ 
The truth was that his mind was jarred, and 
his memory had failed him, caus him to 
separate his identity from that Robert 
Rupell, whore eompanion on shipboard he 
asserted himeelf to have been, and whose 
death he mourned continually. Notwith- 
standing these defects, my mother, ‘a 
buxom, black-haired lass, with cheeks as 
red as herrings,’ as Bob described her, fell 
in love with the stranger's handsome per- 
son, and they were married, the bridegroom 
seeming perfectly indifferent, but appearing 
to think it his duty to yield all to her wishes, 
as he had obediently succumbed to her nurs- 
ing when convalescing from his illness, 
Bob said that she made him a good wife, but 


became so entirely the object of hia love 
and care, to the exclusion of herself. The 





little sister, who was an infant whea I left, 
is dead, and my mother i+ married again. 
At the time of her second marriage, she 
handed over my father’s small possessions 
to his great friend, Bob. Among them was 
a emal!l Greek Testament, very much stained 
with sea-water, having the name of Rebert | 
Rupel!l and some sentences written in it. 
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And, oh! Eleaner, speak quietly to 
« My dear, I don't think I shall 
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of 

tall, 
stand-up-for-himeelf, ~~ 
ment seemed to re-assure her. 
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pleading for one condemned to Som. 
frighten 

I couldn't help laughing at the idea 
r, fragile me being so terrible to that 
very-well deve » very-well-able-to- 
My merri- 


She colored 
little, as she said— 
** I waa afraid you might be violent.” 
‘*The family-failing, dear? I will en- 


deavor to be as moderate as yourself.” 


“Ah! I! 
** That ia true. 


Well, | never stormed mach." 
I will be dignified—hold 


out the scales, and hide the sword. Good- 
bye for the present—and pray that your 
Rupert may be delivered from the jaws of 
the lion.” 


course, 
was it fancy 


bh 
P 


without tarnin 
so courteous, 


I found Rupert in the painting-room, of 
He looked paler than usual; and, 
or was he a little bit cool in 
ia greetin b He was standing before the 
jcture, and spoke to me when I came in, 
around—he, who is always 
began to feel nervous, and 


twisted my fingers tightly together, as I 
went forward, and stood beside, and a little 
back of bim. 


** It is almost finished,” said Rupert. 
‘Almost? It looks finished, to me.” 
‘* Does it? Itis rough finished; but there 


are a thousand delicate touches, and almost 
invisible shadings required, to give it a per- 
fect finish.” 


“It looks well enough now, to please 


” 
me. 


more done w it ?” he said 


** Perhaps you weuld rather not have any 
quietly. 


* 1 would rather not. Do you know, Ru- 


pert, people are beginning to talk ?” 


** About what ?” 

** About your being here so much.” 
** In it any of their business?" 

‘** Not exactly; unless—" 

** Well?” 

** Unless those who have a right—" 
** Who are those ’"” 


“Don't you mind what Aunt Julia 


says?" 


** In this case, no.’ 
** Or—or Ferd ?" 


‘Not in the least. It is none of his af- 


fair.” 


t« 


‘*{—well, suppose he thinks Cecil might 
ot like it?” 
‘Ob! if Cecil doesn't like it, I suppose I 


iust go.” 
He «aid this with «uch a sneer, that I re- 


rted 
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“ You, yourself, said that I t to seek 
cue tenane : 
“ I did, Bieapor,” he said, facing aroend, 
“bat not at the price of my etpulsion 
Whatever anyone may say, te not true. And 
if you knew how heppy | em when bere 
how wretched when st—home. Waal « 
home!" 

He bad taken my band when he began to 
speak, and my heart was melting towards 
him; but the tone in which he had seaid— 
“What a home!” and the shrug, &ocom- 
panying it, brought me back to my original 


om might be all << ee should be, 
would forgive ; 
CT haee forgives ° 

* Then you must have ceased to love.” 

** leaner, it is not as ensy to ‘ conse to 
love,’ as I wish it were, Respect some 
times dies of that which will not kill love.” 

“ Then, if you love her «till_.” 

* That is neither here nor there, Am I 
to be sent away from you because * penile 
takr” ; 

.“ Yea" 

** And only for that ?" 

* Ten't that enough?” 

* You are not anawering my question.” 

“1 have anewered it.” 

* Léke a Jemult. I wish a reply to cach 
one of the clauses. Am | sent away because 
Ferd, Aunt Julia, etc., eny that | am oom- 
promising you-or for some ulterivr rea- 
pon saad 


** J don't choose to be talked aboat,” 1 re- 
sponded hotly, angry at being driven into a 
cortier, in this way. 

** You have not anewered me." 

*T shall make no other reply.” 

“lam anewered now. 1 shall go, then, 
because you have promised Ruth Itapell to 
drive me away. Perhaps she hearse me now, 
but if she does not, telt hor, that in depriv- 
ing me of my small share of comfort tn 
this life, she has not aided to her own 
stock." 

“Oh! Rupert! 
happy.” 

“Jt tea asl thought. 1 don't feel hardly 
towards you. Kleanor—you are only saying 
your lesson.” 

* Rupert, for mercy's enke '" 

** You may give my good-bye to Mra, Ra 
pell, and tell her that she ia at liberty to 
follow her own plans, now, I shall be 
neither an obatacl+, nor an instrument.” 

He turned and went towards the door, I 
followed him 

“If you would only see her once! 
for a minute '" 

“1 have seen her many times too often 
Good-bye, Bleanor,” 

He put his bands on my shoulders, bent 
and kissed me gravely. I held hin tight. 

* You won't go away, Rapert r” 

* Do you tell me to wtay’” 

“Oh! what shall Ido? Will yon see her, 
if you etay ?" 

‘In your presence, 

** Well, stay, then.” 

* Very well.” And be put down his hat, 
and went back to the picture, 

** Will you want me to sit to you, now ’" 

“In about fifteen minutes, if conve- 
nient.” 

I muttere| something, and flew out of 
the room. Inthe hall, | paused. A convic 
tion slowly forced iteelf upon me, Te keen 
Ru} ert, lL had viren op Cereil, And yet how 
could | have done otherwi-e, with the reool- 
lection of that unbappy woman awaiting me 
upon her restless hed’ Could T tell her that 
he had gone forever, when, by keeping him, 
1 opened for her an avenue to fature recon 
ciliation? And yet—Ceeil! He is my hus 
band; my firet duty is to him, Tut my 
helpless enemy lay at my feet, having pot 
her life inte me bands Lkvew if T thought 
it over a minute longer that T should tar 
back, tell Rapert that T had reconsidered 
my determination, and he must go. So I 
ran down the esteira and into my chamber, 
where Ruth was 

What a death-like face she rained from the 
pillow when Iwentio! [did not epenk for 
a moment, for I felt (hat IL ehould buret into 
teare if P did. And Rath, having looked at 
me, and seeing nothing but woe in my face, 
rank back again, and covered her head with 
the sheet. I went up to the bed and pulled 
the sheet from her free 

* It ie all right, Rath," T enid 

Bhe sprang up in bed with a 
joy, that amply repaid me at the instant for 
what T had done 

It in all right!" «he repeated, her cheeks 
glowing, her eves shining 

* Tteedl? be all right in che course of time 

Her countenance fell, * Then he hasn't 
forriven me" 

He ways that he has" 

** He says ae much as that %" 

“Yes; and he has acknowledged that he 
still loves you ™ 

"Ob! may God bless vou” 

“Tut yet, Rath, he says that you have 
lost his respect.” 

I shall renin ft if he lowes etill 
Was be very angry that you should send him 
away *” 

“Ob! he fe coing to «tar 

** Ile is gring to wtry a 

I felt myself redden in «pite of myrelf, as 
I replied “He says that he will only ree 
you In my presence." 

a) h th 

*1f it hadn't been for that he would have 
left you forever." 

* He will see me only in veur preaence ?" 

“T thought that quite a concesvion " 


Poor Nuth—+she isso un- 


Only 


Yer." 


cream of 


me 


“2 very great concession Shall you 
come to stag at bis house?" 

“1 don't—anderstand you, Rath.” 

“Or am I to remain here—a kind of 


marital sheep-dog, whose presence wil! pre 
vent remarks *” 

Rath’ 

“1 will not secure an cocasional glance 
or word from my hasband on any euch 
terms I will not be a blind for his love for 
any woman.” 

‘Do you say that to me, Ruth!—to me 
who have given up my husband that I may 
restore yoars to you’ Do you know that 
Cecil went away booanse of Rupert ?—Fent! 
told me so yesterday—and if Rapert shouk! 
go away he would come back to me. And, 
to give you a chance, I kept Rapert and let 
my Cecil go. I will make him go now, and 
you may follow him, and get him back your- 
self, if you can.” 

I rushed towards the dooz, bat as I tonched 
it, Rath detained me. 

** Eleanor, forrive me, oh! forgive me | 
did not know thie. I was jealous, ! was mad 
with my mirery, and my unfortunate tem per 
made me ray what ! would give anything to 
uneay. You will forgive me, will you not, 
end jet it all be as it was before!” 

“You wish Rapert to stay?" 

“Ne no Let him go that Cecil may 


! lingly for your sake aud Rupert's. And you 
rtay bere with me, so that you 
see there is nothing underhaod about it.” 

* Oh! Eleanor, I am so ashamed! You 
had better give me up. There is no in 
me. Whatever you may do for me I shall 
tern upon you, I know I shall.” 

‘ “T hope not, Ruth. This may be a lesson 
‘or you, and teach not to suspect peuple 
who are trying to bow good.” 

“TL hope it wil” Aod she to shake 
out her hair, trying te braid itap with trem- 
bling fingers. 

** Are you going to dress yourself ?” 

"Yea: don't let mek you.” 

“Tam going to sit te When you 


painting-room.” 
* You,” said Ruth, sitting down, and push- 
ing back her balr, Ble looked so 


my maid to drees herbaig. “Bbe isa merry, 
| 

can keep from ing at ber queer pro- 
punciation and odd ideas, Be rure to join 
me as soon as you feel Whe it. Amalia will 
make you pretty 


room, I saw her rest her elbow on the dress 
ing-table, and drop her head on her hand. 
“Bhe bad no business to suspect me,” 
eaid to myself as I closed the door, and went 
on my way to the painting-room 
(CONCLUDED HEAT WEEK.) 
: o . 


A Leng Walk. 
In 1722, 


all the land in Pennsylvania, to be taken off 
by a parailel of latitude from any point as 
far as the best of three men oould walk in 





| certain obestout tree, at or near Bristol, in 
& Northwest direction. Care was taken to 
select the mort capable for such a walk. 
The choice fell on James Yates, a native of 
Bucks county, a tall, slim man, of much 
jagility and speed of foot; Bolomon Jen- 
nings, a Yankee, remarkably stout and 
atrong; Edward Marshall, a native of Bucks 
county, a noted hunter, chain-carrier, Ke , 
a large, heavy-set, and «trong boned man, 
The day was appointed and the champions 
notified, The people collected at what they 
thought the first twenty sailes of the Dur- 
j ham road, to see them First came 
Yates, stepping as light as a feather, accom 
panied by T. Pena and attendants on horse- 
| hack, After him, but out of sight, came 
| Jennings with a strong, steady etep; and 
| not far behind, Edward Marshall, apparent 
ly careless, swinging a hatchet iv his hand, 
and eating a dry biscuit. Bets ran in favor 
of Yates, Marshall took biscuits to sup- 
port his stomach, and carried a hatchet to 
sawing io his hands alternately, that the ac 
| tion in his arms should balance that in bis 
legs, as he was fully determined to beat the 
| others, or die in the attempt. He said he 
firat saw Yates in descending Durham Creek, 
and gained on him. There he saw Yates 
sitting on a log, very tired; presently he fell 
off and gave up the walk. Marshall kept 
on, and before he reached the Lehigh, over- 
| took and passed Jonnings —waded the river 
hat Bethlehem —hurried on faster and faster 
by whore Nazareth stands, to the Wind Gap, 
That was os far as the pat had heen 
marke l for them to walk on, and there was 
la collection of people waiting to sree if any 
jof the three would reach it by sunset. He 
only halted for the surveyor to give him a 
pocket compass, and started agmo, Three 
| Indian runners were seat after him to sre if 
he walked it fair, and how far be went. He 
then passed to the nytt of Poeono Mour 
tain, the Indians finding it ciffienlt to keep 
) bim in sight, tH he reached Still Water: 
and he would have wove a few miles farthe: 
but for the water There he eda tree 
|} witnessed by the three Indians, The dis 
tance be walked betweon sun and sun, not 
being on a straight and about thirty 
jmiles of it through woods, was estimated tuo 
be from one hundred and ten to one bun 
dred and twenty milee He thus won the 
great prize, which was tive hundred ponds 
ia money, and five hundred acres of land 
anywhere in the parchase 
Jamoe Yates, who led the way forthe first 
thirty miles or more, was quite bind when 
taken outof Durham Creek, and iived buat 
three days afterwari+, Solomon Jennings 
survived but a few vears, Lolward Marshall 
lived and died on Marshall's Island in the 
Delaware River tle arrived at about ninety 
vears of age. He was a great hunter, and 
it ts said be discovered a rich silver mine, 
bh rendered him and bis family connex 
but he newer disclosed where 








mark 


line, 


wie 
ions allluent: 
it was, and if continues unknown to this day 


CW The eight hour men will not be sur 
prised at the appearance of a four hour man, 
who has taken the tronble to argue that 
freemen should pot work more than four 
hours a dav, and should devote the reet of 


are dressed you had better join me im the 


utterly 
dieconsolate that I told her I should send in 
j chatty little thing, and 1 don't believe you 


enough to moet any adorer.” 
** Thank you,” she anid, and, as | left the 


Cost of Living Abroad. 
BY THE REV, DR. O8c0oD. 


It does not cost as mach as I 
travel and live in Barepe. ~~ 








» and, think 


that 


auy amount that can be named. For 





Kome 
on well with ten dol- 


Bew of the 
travel, notof the ontiay for dress, works 
of art, &c , for which a man can spend 


, 1 foped m ate too 
igh: and tha six dollarsa by gold will 
cover the whole amount of this expenditure 
for two hundred avd fourteen days of ab- 


the luxury of a private lor, they must 
expect to be subject to the red-tape exac- 
tions which wait on all royalty, and which 
try to make out every lady to be aqueen. It 
is not well to overlook any cavses that 

our rate of expense. Thus, if we 
travel in a country where we have mary 
friends who ask us te visit them or dine with 
them, our bote! bill may be less, but the cost 
of carriages and other incidentals may be 
more. 

CARRIAGE Hine. 

In travelling in America a large part of the 
expense is for transit from point to point, 
between or house and steamboats and 
stations. you are usually charged a dol- 
lar and a half, es more, for a car- 
riage to take you from your house in New 


sence, Some persons spend lees, and some York t+ the way station, not a mile dia- 
spend mote, A young man told me that by tant. Jn Earope coat for euch service is 
walking much and going to cheap hotels, he with little, and you fad gowul conveyances 
papa two or three dollars a ; and at very lowrates, I» Kome you 
have very ®ust worthy information from a oan ride anywhere in the city with a friend 
banker, of owe «ins!] American family thet a single course for sixtecn cents, and the 
| spemt a6 the fate of over two thousand dol- driver is quite happy if you urke it twenty 
lace a da » itbough I think that this sum | cents. In Londow you can bave a cab fora 
| must include all the expenses of dress, curi- | ile for t ive cents, and for greater 
onitios, jewels, &c. Probably most readers | Mistancesat recneed rates, In Berlin you 
will he very much of my of thinking, | ©*" have a cab for twenty mivutes for twelve 
land desire to travel in @ quict, unostenta- | C’>t*, and for half an hour for seventeen 


tious way, and have all cxsential comforts 
and relluemepts without dash or ¢xtrava- 


yaioe, 
RarinoaDd Faure, 


Americans generally are agreed on one 


| usages, for the sake of a little saving. 


: } point—that they will not consent to auy- 
Thomas Penn contracted with | thing that looks like derradation, nor be 
Teedyuscuing and some others for a title to | mixed up with low company, or unclean 
We 


must go in good vessels and care, and have 


good beda and tables, or we are not at ense ; 


n day, between sunrise and sonset, from a | and, in @ reasonable sense of the term, we 


are the mot aristocratic nation on earth, 
| and quite as much ret against dirt and vul- 
' garity as theupper classes of English society, 
| If we go in first-class steamers and care, and 
| live at first-class botele, we may get along 

with six dollare a day, comfortably, on an 
| average; aud for a lens sum, if wo etop long 


at important places instead of being on the | 


wing. It is often said by Englishmen that 
|a pound, or five dollars a day, is enough to 
spend in travel, and this is probably so 
, where the stops are long and the journeys 
are short, as with the English in their sum- 
| mer tours on the Continent, But if one is 
constantly moving from place to place by 
long reaches, the expenses are greatly in- 
jereased, Thus, at Rome my regular bill at 
the best hotel there—the Anqgleterre—was 
but twelve francs, or two dollars and forty 
| cent*, a day; while the fare to Mareeilles, 
which is usually reached in thirty-six hours, 
ora day and a half, was one hundred and 
twenty-five francs, or twenty-five dollars— 
| which amounts to over sixteen dollars a day, 
The fare by the express train to Paris from 
Mareecilies was one hundred and ten francs 
| for sixteen hours, which is at the rate of 
thirty-three dollars a day. In France and 
Evgland, however, railroad travelling is 
much more costly than in Switzerland, Ger- 
many, aod Italy. In Germany the second 
class cars are as good as the first-class cars 
\eleewhere, and cost about three cents a 
mile—a rate which enables a traveller to go 
a tolerable day's journey for six dollars, at 
the «peed of twenty-five miles an hour, In 
Italy the cost of railroad travelling in first- 


cents; and you can take your luggage with 
you for twelve cents additional, In Paris 
| you have a good vehicle with two seats for 
| forty-five ceuts an bour by day and sixty 
ccute at night, with a few cents cxtra charge 
for boggage, and about ten per cent. less if 
you take the vehicle in the public street, in- 
stead of ordering it at the stable. 
So great is the difference between coach- 





hire in New York and Paria, that a friend of | 
mine in Rome, who is very acenrate in bis | 


statements, told me that it cost him sixteen 
| dollars in New York to take bis family and 
baggage to the boat, and very much the 
| sume service was performed for bim at Paris 
| for two dollars and a half. 


LABOR, 

Labor is cheap in Europe, and cheaper 
than we desire to see it in America; while 
it is evident that labor might be cheaper 
here without loss to the laborer if the prices 
of living were less, I bave not the full 
facts to illustrate this sabject, and will 
speak only of what came under my notice. 
In Switzerland you can have a man and 
horse or mule a day for two dollars or two 
and a half, even in plnces where travellers 
are numerous; aud in Germany seventy cents 





ora German dollar is thought fair pay for 
an intelligent guide in the city or country. 


In Venice, Florence and Rome a dollar se- | 


cures you a well-informed guide; and Mr. 
truno, at the Hotel Angleterre, Rome, who 


| is & most courteous as well as intelligent 
man, was most happy when he earned five 


| 


| 


class cars, whieh are most preferable, is | 


from six to eight dollars per day of ten or | 


twelve bours at the usual epecd. 
Hore. Pricks, 

There is not a great difference in the cost 
of hotel living in different ports of the con- 
tinent of Europe; all are cheaper than the 
English hotels At a fi hotel in 
London, euch as the Langham, which is 
made so pleasant to Americans by Colone! 
Sanderson, formerly of New York, a coud 
single room costs @ dollar and a balf a day, 
dmner at 
fast seventy-five cents, attendance thirty- 
seven cents, making a regular daily charge 
of $4.12 a day, A man may make this 
sum considerably lees by taking an upper 
room and dining at the restaurant, but this 
is the amount that an American is likely to 
fod himself moved to spend, and it is not 
much above the mark to say that it costs tive 
dollars a day to live well at a Loudon hotel 
without expensive wine, ” 

In Paris the rates are less, except, perhaps, 
at such **sweli” establishments as the Orand 
Hotel. Your room will cost, at such an ex 
cellent hotel as the Chatham, which so many 
quiet Americans frequent, from four to 
cight fran: 
to position; breakfast GO cents, dioner 81, 
service Yeonts a day; the whole amounting 
tof Sto $3.05 a day, without wine 
In Switzerland room rent is very cheap, and 
a good chamber does not generally cost more 
than (0 cents a day; and dinner varies from 
HO cents t and you can make an agree- 
ment for any length of time to live comfort- 
ably at from seven to ten frances a day, or 


st-class 


vm S26 


2 


| there 


the tudle @hote the same, break- | 


francs a day for conducting strangers among 
the ruins and arta of that city. In Paris 
mechavics have usually five francs, or a dol- 
lar in gokl, a day—and for a very substantial 
day's work, 

TRAFFIC, 

The price of the native products of in- 
dustry shows the rate of common labor. 
Thus you can buy in Switzerland for a dol- 
lar or a dollar aud a quarter, a collar or 
other piece of lace that seems to require 
days of skillful labor; and I was assured 
that a lady's necktie that was offered for a 
dollar and a quarter took eight days to make. 


For a franc, in Venice, elaborate pieces of | 
| shell work were everywhere offered, and I 


did not see how more than one a day could 
be made by one pair of hands, although 
is no limit to what skiilcando, In 
Naples you can buy finely cut lava cameos 
at from one to two dollars each. I have a 
head of Dante, that cost me ouly two dol- 
lars, that isa little gem of art. A paiuter 
offered me a good copy of a Madonna or 
Sybil of Guido, I am not sure what it was, 
but it was very beautiful, for four napo- 
leons, or sixteen dollars, and I did not see 
how he could have done it in less than that 
number of davs, IT was led to think that in 
Germany skiiled labor brought less than a 
thaler, or seventy cents, a day, and in Italy 
apparently less, In Milan handsome gloves 


|} with three buttons sell for forty or fifty 


rfrom 80 to $1.60 according | 


cents a pair, and in Rome the most beautiful 
scarfs are sold at five and six dollars each; 
such as sell iu New York at so many times 
more, Such facts of course prove that labor 
must be very cheap, and far cheaper than 
we ought to desire to see it in this country. 


House RENT. 

Ilouses and rents are closely connected 
with the price of labor, and also of all com- | 
modities; for if laboris cheap, materials are 
easily got out and transported, and if build- | 
ing costs little, rents will generally be low, 
and sellers can live well on comparatively 
smal! profits, In many parts of Europe, 
where the buildings are numerous and the 
population does not increase, perbaps di- 
tuinishbes, honses are almost as free as the 
hills and pastures, and are looked upon as | 
baving a sortof superannuated value. They 
onee cost something and were valuable, but 
they bave had their day and use, and, like | 
old ships, whatever is made out of them is 


| table. 


their time to sleep and self-improvement 
Working men, b ~~ ver, might oblest to the from $1 W to #20 day A well-oducated 
other part of his thre ory, “ here he shows ps sy! ” Onl sme that ats prood pe panuans = 
they can live on sixpenny dinners, and the beautifal town of Lausanne be could 
lthrive on meals, consisting of two cents’ live comfortably with his family by the 
worth of bread and a jug of milk. month at the rate of five francs per day cach 
| . - Paren- GQnuase Paper graes is being ” rpg 
lewxtensively enluvated in England. It ts \t Rome aclergyman of my sequaintance, 
eaid that a ton of this substance makes who has refined tastes and a wife with quod 


nearly one thousand pounds of paper, of a 


tough, duratle quality; but it is doubtfal if 
it willever superseie rags for all the finer 
qualities 
CH Mee. General Gaines offers to com 
— with those holding her property in 
vew Orleans for ten cents on the dollar of 
aseexsed value, 
| gy” Thre with4rawal of the Rev. Dr. On 
| good from the Unitarians, creates a fthatter 
of interest in religious circles, With what 
religious body he will determine to connect 
himeelf he has not yet decided. He says he 
{ie neither antt-Trinitarian nor anti-Uni- 
| tarian, but desires to stand on the unsec- 
| tarian foundation of the apostles, His pre- 
|wemt tendency is toward the Episcopal 
}Chureh. Daring bux recent visit to Eogland 
he saw much of the clergy of the Established 
Church. and expresses the opinion that the 
doctrinal points of the past excite no inte 
rest ~— the masses of intelligent English 
people. He speaks of the sentiments of 
several high divines of the Church of Eng- 
land as remarkably liberal, For the pre- 
sent, Dr. ©. will devote himself to literary 
| pursuite, 


' 


| gy After a Louisville butcher had rold a | 


| quantity of pork last werk, he made the 
‘ cheerful discovery that it was infected with 
|trichinw. By the aid of swilt-footed em- 
| ployees he notified his customers and pre- 
| served them from the horrible fate of being 
eaten alive. 

t#” A young lady went to a photorraph 





come back, What am I that you should | artist recently and wished him to take her 


make such a sacrifice for me " 


* It is w sacrifice, but I will make it wi'- 


| picture with an expression as if comp sing 
& poem 


boston notions of comfort, took rooms near 
our hotel, and assured me that he e«timated 
its expenses at pot more than a doilar and a 
half a day for each member of bis family of 
Feven persor He hired pleasant apart 
ments, and had his meals served and his 
work done by servants of his own, His 
figures may have been somewhat too low, 
but not much, | think. Rome is renerally a 
cheap place to live in, and I have reason to 
speak well of the hotels there, alike for com- 
fort and attention, In one respect they go 
| beyond Switzerland in cheapness, and at the 
Hotel d'Avyleterre, besides an excellent din- 
ner, the light wine of the country was given 
at pleasure to the guests for one doller. 
I] may as well that in Hurope every- 
body seems to drink wine at dinner, and the 
j}atomach is thought to be protected by it 
from the doubtful mercies of most of the 
| water. My ¢xperiemce favors the general im- 
| Pression that the water is often debilitating, 
) and that a moderate allowance of light wine 
| '* proper, as it is common. A frugal and 
| temperate man may add from twenty -five to 
filty cents to his daily expenses for this 
‘tem, or may substitute beer at half, perhaps 
quarter, the cost. 
Of course we may greatly increase or lessen 
, Our expenses by our habite of frogality or 
| extravagance | am speaking of the mode- 
rate outlay for one person. If one has a 
| private parlor the amount is nearly doubled, 
jand the presence of ladies always brings 
| more formality, delicacy, attendance and 
delay. If bushand and wife travel together 
the expenses are in most respects more than 
| doubled ; and even if they do not indulge in 


so much unexpected luck. I suppose that 
a family with little mouey, who wish to live 
with a look of splendor, may find many a 


palace in Italy in the decayed cities at lees | 
rent than will secure a third-rate house in | 


New York. I cid not inquire the prices of 


stores in Europe, but goods seemed to me | 


generally cheap, and rents must be some- 
what in proportion. I bought a good silk 
| hat in Yenice for 23.40; a handsome suit of 
| light woollen summer clothes of the Court 
| tailor in Berlin for $20, and had them made 
| to order. I confees that his Majesty's cos- 
|tumer somewhat surprised me by coming 
| with his workmen to my room, at the Hotel 
Reyal, to try on the coat in its unfinished 
condition on Sunday morning, just as I was 
preparing to go to the pulpit of the Ameri- 
can Chapel in Berlin—a fact that made the 
preacher think more, not less, of the good 
old Sabbath rest of our genuine Americans. 
Rents in Europe vary much in different 

| cities and different seasons. ts repre- 
; sent the present charges at Rome as enor- 
mous, and I presume that there is some 
foundation for them. Yet I went sbout 
among the furnished apartments there with 
Bruno, to get information for a friend, and 
I found excellent quarters for the whole 
season at rates that would be thought very 
moderate in New York. Everybody lives 
there in suite of rooms on floors, and I 
visited no one but the P who had the 
| whole house to himself. In fact I do not 
| remember visiting any friends on the Conti- 
| nient who occupied a whole house except a 
banker, in Pans, and our American Minister 

|in Florence. This usage not only makes 
| the rent less, but brings down the price of 





| service, furniture, fuel, &. A handsome | 


| wuit of furnished apartments can be had in 
| Paris for prices at from five hundred to two 
| thousand dollars a year for families such as 





| 


j 





two or three 


would be obliged to spend 
times that amount for a suftable house in 
New York. At Rome the American Club 


nd floor of the Palace G 
eo. a year; a suite of rooms which 
cost about as many thousands in an 

Tle central hotel in New York. When 
I , at the close of November, the 
prices of rooms had not been generally 
raired, and there were long liste of vacant 
apartments at the banker's, although in 
some cases attempts had been made to ex- 
tort exorbitant sums from families that had 
taken lodgings without baving made terms 
reviously. The Roman je are said to 
very menu and grasping in money mat- 
ters, and a very excellent American priest, 
who insisted npon it that they were pure in 
their domestic morals, allowed that the 
were pot to be trusted at all in business af- 
faire, and were sure to cheat you whenever 
it was possible. I did not eee much of this 
disposition, perhaps because I dealt mostly 
with the best class of people, and was, 
moreover, not worth plucking. 


ADVICE To AMERICAN FAMILIES 


I am sometimes asked if families of 
limited means, who find it hard to live on 
their incomes here, can do better by going 
abroad. My advice to American families is, 
that they should look upon their own coun- 
| try and eas the best place for them— 
other things being equal, and that they 

should regard it as a great advantage Ww live 
in a climate and amerg a people familiar to 
them. Yet it is undeniable that small in- 
comes bring far more comfort and advan- 
| tage abroad than at home—not only by buy- 
ing more commolities, but by saving eself- 
respect from the sharp wounds which #0 
often are mace bere by reduced fortune 
and the too frequent loss of attention, 
Thus a family of half a dozen persous in 
New York city, with two or three thousand 
dollars income, cannot live in what is called 
| genteel style, and keep in society, and edu- 
| cate the child or children, while in Geneva, 
or Dresden, or MunicB, they can get along 
comfortably with that snm, I think, and can 
be free from the painful comparisons that 
are made here between them and more 
showy neighbours. Moreover, they can 
abroad associate with persons of refinement 
/on the basis of character and intelligence, 
instead of wealth and parade, and also live 
within reach of music and other arts that 
are pleasing and instructive, and safficient 
to meet the social wants, which in America 
are met often in such a prodigal way. I am 
assured that at Dusseldorf, and near by on 
the Rhine, you can rent a good house and 
| garden for two or three hundred dollars, with 
good churches and rcbools within reach, It 
is remarkable how little respectability de- 
pends upon mere money getting and money 
spending in the most cultivated portions of 
Europe; and I have visited a great scholar 
|at Berlin, in his frugal rooms on the third 


rents the 


| 





| 


' floor of the house, and found him courtly as 


well as refined, and not only in the best Ber- 
lin society, but a favored gueat at the King’s 
We Americans ought to have this 
spirit, and respect worth more than wealth; 
but Iam sorry to say that nowhere in the 
world have I seen so much sycophancy to 
mere money as in this metropolis of ours. 
We are a young nation, but are sufferin 
from some of the worst vices that the Ok 
world has outgrown, While France is mak- 
ing a new study of social economy, and the 
art of living is more and more based upon 
positive science, and to live beyond the in- 
come is thought folly as much as wrong, we 
are rushing oa peil-mell into extravagance, 


land bringing up our children like princes, 
| Shortly after returning home, I chauced to 
| walk up our Fifth avenue on a pleasant day, 


avd was startled by the splendor of equip- 
ager, and especially the excessive dress of 
the ladies on foot. What did it mean? for 
it looked like a grand parade, auch as would 
have brought Paris into the streets in ad- 
miration, But no. It was oyly the usual 
show, All that array of feathers and lice, 
velvet, satin, and caslinere—al] that marvel- 
lous work upon the hair, and perhaps upon 
the face—it was nothing unusual, but an 
every-day affair. 1 confess to thinking that 
our American ladies are the bandsomest on 


| earth, and I bave no quarrel with beauty or 
| with any other gift of God; but I am enre 


that they would be none the less deay to 
men if their habits were lees expensive. 

Abrond you fee! that moncy is a very seri- 
ous mat'er, and that it must be earned with 
great effort. Thus Switzerland is rising 
from ice and filth under the spur of gain; 
and while the desire to earn money is not 
the highest motive, it is better than n> mo- 
tive at all, and may start other motives in 
its turn; and certainly a great many virtues 
ten] to go with industry and thrift Italy 
is fecling the same spur, and is going through 
an industries! and commercial training, whore 
fruits cannot but be goad on the whole. An 
American can hardly understand the dispo- 
sition with which a Swiss mountaineer or an 
Italian peasant regards a shining franc, so 
much of solid value that is usually out of 
his reach does it command, and it puts him 
in possession of some luxury that would 
otherwise be as far ont of hi« reach as a star 
of heaven. It is well for Americans to con- 
nect this love of gain with bonest industry, 
and not encourage idleuess or folly by prodi- 
gality or alms-giving. 

At home we need the same care with our- 
selves and our children; and we are not 
ouly to return to the old specie payment, 
but to the old specie sobriety. At present 
our habits are more inflated than our cur- 
rency; and we need at once the reduction of 
our public taxes and our private extrava- 
gance. The costs of living moderately bere 
are great, and the lart few years have a 
story to tell of embarrassment and wretch- 
edners in families of refined tastes that has 
not yet been written. It is not wise to ex- 
pect to set back the tide of custom by words, 
but every honest and just word does some 
good, and my earnest word to Americans is 
this, as I close this essay: Le true to this 
republic of Washington and Franklin; make 
it easier for Americans to live at home than 
abroad; encourage the industry that earns 
a fair income, and the economy that gives it 
a fair market for buying and selling; make 
it possible for worthy young people to marry 
and live together in comfortable homes; 
stop the work of licentious habits, the im- 
portation of foreign vices, and the banish- 
ment of so many of our best people to other 
— and tolerable peices, =W. Y. Evening 

‘et. 


tH They have colored policemen at Little 


| Rock, Arkansas, and also at New Orleans. 


C3" On the day of the funeral in Paris of 
Victor Noir, Marshal Canrobert, the com- 
mander-in-chief of the forces about the city, 
was asked what he would do in case of a 
riot. He replied: * I shall shoot down 40,000 
men if necessary, and I only ask five minutes 
to quict Paris.” 
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Window Gardening. 


In these chilly wintry days, when Nature 
has doffed her green mantle aud shrouded 
herself in her cider down covering of snow, 
all lovers of house plants pay close attention 
to their window gardens, and sigh to see the 

leaves fade, the planta wither and 
finally die. 

Aa we keep seventy-five pots of house 
planta, we think that we know a little con- 
cerning their cultivation. There are some 
plants which will thrive with scarcely any 
care; will send forth new leaves, and then 
the sweet, pare blossoms, regardless of the 
treatment they receive. Among these the 
Chinese Primrose takes front rank, a 
to ten months out of the twelve will find it 
cevered with its showy white or brilliant 
pink flowers, Its cost i# small; a twenty- 
five cent scrip will purchase a well-grown 
Jant—and its flowers are a certainty. Coer 
Viotets blossom al! winter, and perfume the 
air with thir wondrous fragrance, The 
flower is single, like a wild violet; but its 
sweetness is unsurpassed by its more daz- 
zling sisters, PBelginm Daisica will blossom 
for movths, Begonias will also well repay 
the cultivator, and pueb forth their waxen 
potal bluesoms during all the gloomy win- 
ter ecason. Bouraredias, with their coral 
flowers, ajiorn a window garden for many 
months with a quick encceasion of buds and 
blesxoms, The variegated foliaged plants 
are a charming addition to our parterres. 
Their brightly-tinted leaves are almost as 
beautifal as flowers, The craze for these 
plants has developed largely of late years, 
and the Florist’s Catalogues offer us a large 
assortment, There are various species of 
Achyranthua, and of Coleus, each and all 
of them very desirable to the amateur gar- 
dener, All the above mentioned plants grow 
without much coaxing, and with a Rose ge- 
ranium, and several varieties of Horse Shoe 
geraniuma, will form a very respectable 
‘window garden;"” and give great plea- 
sure to not only their owner, but to the pas- 
ser-by. 

Flowers blooming in windows are very 
attractive, far more so than gorgeous up- 
holstery and filmy lace, They posress acharin 
above price. The amateur cultivator finds 
his greatest difficulty in flowering plants to 
proceed from the dryness of the air of the 





room. The plants cannot be spriukled daily | 


on account of their nearness to the win- 
dows; but the leaves can be sponged over 
with a soft cleth era bit of rponge. This 


clears them of dust aod keeps open the | ¥ 


breathing pores, fora plant breathes through 
its leaves, They are its Jungs; if they are 
clogged it must wither away and die. With- 
out a snfficient amount of air, light and 
watet they will al-o become weak and sickly, 
and will eventually perish. Freeh air should 
be given every duy, unless the thermometer 
marks below zero ali day. The win low at 
which they stand can be opened from the 
top if the sun shines bright and warm upon 
the plante; if not, open one in another part 
of the room, for ten minutes at least. This 
supply of pure air is quite as needful for the 
human life which occupies the room as for 
the plant life. Every any, while we cat our 
dinner, the parlor 1s aired by door and win- 
dow, and when we return the room is so re- 
freshing we enjoy it with the plants, Bad 
air kills more of oar children than any dis- 
ease, in fact it breeds it—is the cause of dip- 
theria, fevers, c&c., &c., tu the end of the 
catalogue of diseases. 

There is an art in watering plants which 
a novice rarely knows, They should never 
be watered unless they are really thirsty; 
unless the surface of the soil is dry, then 
water unti) in runs outintothe saucer, Af- 
ter all are thus thoroughly watered, turn out 
the surplus which is in the saucers, as it is 
injurious to most plants to have the pot 
stand in water. Hydrangeas, Calla Lilies, 
and Lobelias, are the exceptions which prove 
this rule. Plants which are budding and 
blossoming vigorously, require more water 
than those which are not so healthy. In 
fact jadgment is needful in this matter of 
watering, and it is only attained by practice. 
One thing is very necessary, and that is al- 
ways to use water warm to the hand. Never 
apply even one drop of cold water, It chills 
the roots so that they cannot grow. We had 
a friend whe used to water ber plante with 
the tea left in the teapet after breakfast, 
and her success asa cultivator was marvel- 
lous! Rather expensive after ‘this cruel 
war;” bat it certainly was efficacious, All 
plants kept in rooms should be well wasbed 
at least once a fortnight, and once a week 
will ensure a more healthy growtb. A bath- 
ing or a wash-tnb does the work well. 
the pots in it, sprinkle the tops with warm 
water; then scrub off the pots and the sau- 
cers; set them in the kitchen to drain for 
awhile, If you are mistress of the kitchen, 
this process can be accomplished without 
much trenble. If Bridget or Dinah is mis- 


trees—why—the case is altered! Still clean- 
| 


liness is al! important to plant enlture. No 


plant will flourish unless it is attended to in | 


this respect; and it is one reason why so 
few succeed in raising house plants to per- 
fection. If a newspaper is thrown over a 
stand of plants every time the carpet is 
swept, a creat deal of dust is warded off; 
but etill the dust will eventually clog the 
pores and stifle the life of our cherisbed 
pets. Jf a lady would wash her plants as 
often as she washes her poodle dog, there 
would be a much greater sbow of flowers on 
her stand. Newspapers are also invaluable 
for protecting plants on frosty nights, either 
pinned around them in cornucopia shape, or 
several thicknesses of them inserted he- 
tween the plants and the windows, When 
the mercury early in December fel! to twen- 
ty-five below zero, our plants were thus pro- 
tected in a room warmed by a fireplace. 
Newep pers are invaluable assistants in more 
ways than one. How mortals lived before 
the art of printing was invented we cannot 
conerive! Surely the dwellers in remote 
country villages were to be pitied. But now 
by the medium of the newspaper we can 





Ket | 


Mountains, end cceans, planets, suns, and 
eyate ms. 
Bear not the impress of Almighty power, 
ln characters more legible than those 
Which He has written on the tiniest flower, 
Whose light bell bends beneath the dew- 
drop's weight.” 
—New England Farmer. 








t#™ They have very cold weather out 
West, as a sort of counterbalance to our 
sprivg weatber bere. 

€@~ That was a profound philosopher 
who compared advertising to a growing 
crop. He anid, “‘The farmer plants his 
seed, and while be is sleeping the corn is 
growing. So with advertising; while you 
are sleeping or eating, your advertisement 
is being read by thousinds of persons who 
never saw you or heard of your business, 
nor never would bad it not been for your 
advertising.” 

(#™ The California News Letter gives its 
news in sncb a very epitomised form that 
the full meaning is altogether lost at times. 
For instance, the other cay it stated briefly : 


** Man hanged for disagreeing with his bro- | 


ther-in-law.” 
why a family quarrel was thus severely 
punished, till we learnt from another source 
that the man in question disagreed ro vio- 


We were at a lors to discover | 


lently with his brotber-in-law that he ac- | 


tually “ went against his stomach"—with a 
bowie knife. — un, 
CW AN Orriciat Visrr.—The Milwaukee 

Sentinel tells a funny story of a late official 
| visit to the Reform School at Waukesha, 
| The boys belonging to the institution were 

assembled together for the purpose of being 

* talked to” by the members of the commit- 

tee. The Governor was the firet gentleman 
| to make remarks, in the course of which he 

asked the beys if they could tell him what 
| the committee came for. To which a bright 
| little boy at once responded: ‘* You, sir, to 
| be reformed !", 
| €3" Mr. Burlingame must have a nice 

time of it, getting $70,000 gold a year from 
| China for “ travelling expenses,” 

¢@- A New York burglar recently on 

being arrested whilst attempting to * bust" 

| a safe, gave his name as * Horace Greeley.” 


THE MARKETS. 


FLOU R—There has been more doing. Sales 9000 
| bbls Pennsylvania at $4,250 4,50 for eupertine; §5@ 
5.00 for Pennsylvania extra family; §$5,50@6 for 
North-Weert extra family; and $5,59@6,95 tor Ohio 
family. 400 bble of Kye Floar sold at $4,874 @5 


bbl. 
GRALN—There has been more inquiry for Wheat. 
| 26,000 bus Penuevivania and Western rd at $1.25 for 
prime; $1,92401,2" (or fair to prime; $1,181,209 for 
common. 10,900 busoft white «old at §1,50001,00 8 
bus, ae to quality, Kye—8800 bus sold at Ho@ g1 
bus, Corn —Salee of 15,000 bus old Weetera and Penn- 
sylvania at €1,71,01; and 04,000 bue of new at SQ iie 
bur, Oate—0,000 sold at S8@5Tc P bus. 
| PROVISIONS—' he market continues dall, Sales 
of 500 bbie new Mess Vork at 824G329. Mees Beef 
may be guoted at $20,50@21 for city packed extra 
family, Recon: sales of plain and tancy canvasaed 
hame at I8GAIVYc: Excelsior Hame at Bic; sides at 
16% Ike, and Should. re at 184 @ite, Green Meate; 
sales of #00 tee pickled Hame at 15@0164c, and 
Shoulders, iv salt, at 11% @iae. Lard; saler of O75 
bbls and tos at 16 G@.17\c for eteaw and kettle rea 
dered; kegs at 18@320c. Butter; sales of good roll 
at 25@RHrec: very choice do at Bc; choice New York 
tub at 40¢@9 48c; Penna and Western and solid packed 
ranges Lrom 15 to ¥8c, Checee; sales at 16@lo\c. 
Me ge sell at Me Y dozen, 
ITTON-—-1400 bales of middlings cold at 254 q@ 
26¢ for uplands and 264 @27c W PD for New Orieans, 
Fit [IT —tireen Applies ecil at 


50@5 for Weat- 
ernand New York. 


Dried Peaches and Apples 
Sales of Apples at 84 @ ize, and Poacher at 840 0c for 
narters, 11@12¢ for halves and 12@20c for pared, 
cranberrice sell at $1214 B bb. 
SEL DS—Sales of 2300 bus Cloversecd at $7, 75@, 
| &12% for prime quality. Timothy commands §4,75 
| @5. 





Flaxeced sella at $2,25@2,26 B bushel. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


The sapply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to about 1800 head. The prices realized 
| from OY Bl0Oy cte YB. 100 Cowe brought from $50 

to 75 W head. Sheep—14,000 head were disposed of 
| at from 6@ 0c 8 BD. 4000 Hoge sold at from §12,50 
to 12,50 @ 100 Be, 


| 








‘outatolng valuable ' 


© this Great State! Dhe 





“winter and no snow; beautiful wea 
ggftic out on the pratrtes dotig splendidly 
rowing into Fortunes for their owners. 


sk contains tuformation that would cost 


dat Pitladetph . : 
tates competing aud Kyffsas aware- 


pald, to any ar 
cents; five copic 





ORIENTAL PERFUME. 


The beet, most lIneting, and cheap- 
No humbug. 


A new thing. 
est Perfume ever offered to the public 
Only 25c. a package, Try one. Sept by mail, port- 
paid. Address L Nion BOK CO., Delfad, Maine. 

fobs at 


> & 0 PET SEWING MACHIINE, 
%.), 0. rice $5. Wil) do the workor ten pals 
of hands, nd ase well as any $25 machine, le war 
ranted; is simple; easily understood, and alwaye in 
order, Bend $5 tor oor, Seud two stamps lor ram- 
les of work and circulars, Agen wanted, Terms 
iberal Address Pat Sewino Macnixe Co , 7 Tre 

mont Row, Boston, Mass. febd-4t 


ADIES, SEND 50 CENTS AND obtaina 

4 box of that meely pertamed INITIAL STA- 
TIONERY. Address CHAS. ©. WEKK*, 164 Com- 
bridge 8t., Boston, Mase. Agents wanied. [eb5-2t 














Free to Book Agents, 


We will sena a handsome Prospectus of our New 
| Ituatrated Family Libs to any took Agent, tree 
of charge. Address NATIONAL PUBLISIIING CO, 
Philadelphia, Pa nova0-tm 


Agents! Read This! 

WE WiILt., PAY AGENTS A SALARY 
eof 630 per week aod «x penses, of allow a large 
commission to sel) oar vew wonderful luventions. 
Address =M. WAGNER & CU., Marshal), Mich 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents « lime for the Gret insertion. 
Tweet) cents tor cack e@dibons \nsertiva 
G™ Payment ie required ip advance. 

SS 


NTEREATING TO MUSICAL SOCIR. 
tles and lovers of classics! muric Firet Amer!. 
con edition. PASSION MUSIC. (According tw 
St. Matthew.) Bach. Whb 
The latter translated 
and adepted by J. & . Published im toll 
voral score with plane eocempenimnens. Price in 
cloth, 9%; boards $2.50; rs Chorusses of the 
Parrion Maric, hoards, a 
Just issued. Gouned’s “MESSE SOLENNELLE. 





(Oe, Ce ita.) faa — and Enel!+h words, Cloth, 

$1.98 paper, #1. # coptes sent, pest-pa'd on 

wwoript price. Di N & CO., Boston toa New 
ork, 





Have you seen it? If pot, §47" Send for Circular 
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JOHN COWAN, M. D., 
A new and intensely Interesting ph ystolegieal work. 


Kvery man and woman whore desires are fore true 
and pure life roctally should procure @ copy, 
PERSONAL AND KDITORIAL NOTICES, 

“Daring the last twenty years [ have eage ly 
sought everything apon this mort vital rubrect, but 
have fuand nothing which «pproaches tn simplicity, 
delicacy, earnestness and power this work, Ds 
Lewia, M.D, 

“I have read with care ‘The Sctence of a New 
Lite.’ Ha million of the married won'd do the 
rame, they would learn many things of deepest im- 
port to their welfare,” — Rev, 0. B. Frothingham, 

“It is Tam hook that the age hae been demanding 
for some time,” — Those, W. Deering, M.D. 

“It Is devoted to topics See re J which no per. 
son arrived at years of thoughtiuiness should be 
iguorant.”— Moore's Rural New Yorker. 

“it is a work — may a be placed tn the 
haude of all marri and all one ipiend- 
ing to marry.” Scotlish Thtlten. -_ 

“This ie the only book of thi« character we have 


| ever seen which seems to be imband with a consci- 


entions spir.t from beginning to end.”—Lowell 
Courter. 

GB” Agents Wanted everywhere, Splendid in- 
ducements offered. From §20 to §40 a week guar. 
avteed, For circulars address (with stamp, )COWAN 
& ©OV., 146 Broadway, New York City. jan? dm 


HOVEY & CO. 


IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 
Vegetable, Flower and Agricultural Seeds, 
Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Planta, de. 
53 Nerth Market St,, Boston, Mans. 
OUR NEW ILLUSTRATED GUIDE 


To the Flower and Vegetable Garden, and 
Catalogue of Seeds for 1870. 
The 87th Béition, reviecd, enlarged and im 
containing 148 pages, illustrated with more t 
fine engravings. 


A BEAUTIFUL COLORED PLATE, 


and a descriptive list of more than $500 varictics of 
Flower and Vegetable Seeds, embracing every novel 

ty intro‘uced in in, with full and piain practical 
directions fer the culture of flowers and planta, the 
arrangement of the garden, &c. Alero a descriptive 
let of 1% varietics of the beet Frinch Gladiolus, 
including the saper new varicties of 1869, now firet 
offered; all the sammer-flowering ba'bs, ruch as 
Lilles, Tubsroses, Vigridias, &c., tovether with every 
requisite tor the garden. A copy malied to every 
applicant oo the receipt of Bi cents, Our customers 
rupplied tree of charge, Address HOVEY & ©0., 
53 North Market St, janivdt 
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OPALINE 
for the Teeth,Gumse 
and Breath. 


OPALINE 
fe reliable, « Mclent 
aod convenient, 

OPALINE 
le soid by Drug- 
gists and dealers 
thronghoat the 
Unt States and 


Europe. 
ora LINE 
ie recom men‘ed by 


ag yoy 
‘ete, Use no other 
dv atrifice, 
laventor eos tS 
prreies CHARLES 
. PRVEY, Den 
tiet, Worcester, 


jants 3m 





Sond? eee sae 
Masa. 
THE BRIGHT SIDE, 
A PAPER FOR ALL CHILDREN. 


——— 


PUBLISHED MONTHLY AT 60 Cts, A YEAR. 








Sixteen three-column illustrated quarto pages, The 
very best writers. Large prem/ame for clabs, Spect- 
men copies 2 cents; four mouths ow trial, for 15 cte, 
Send fur lt. We would rather have you see our paper 
than read any amount of what might pe said about it. 





Address ALDEN & TRUE, Pablishers, 
janis.1%t Ciileago, U1, 
——~ AP 
— \ =a —°F 2 









- peel nce a . thos 
TENTS: BEST Jy use 
PRINCIPAL OF FICE , 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 


PHILADELPHIA. S> 


Abbr iS [ INsENTOR, 


OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres! A.ALiwe C! 


These inventions stand approved asthe “bert” by 
the moet eminent Scientific avd Sargical Suci: tice of 
the world, the inventor having been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVEK 
MEDALS (or “ Firet Prizer”), including the GIKBA 
MEDALS of the WOKLD'S EXHILITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: aleo the mort Ho 
porary Report of the — SOCIETY OF 8U kK 
GEONS OF PARIS, giving bie Patents piace above 
the ENGLISH and PRENCH. 

Da PALMEK gives personal attention to the busi- 
peer of hit profession, aided by meu of the bert 
qualifications and yreatest ©) perience. He is epecial 
ly commireioned by the GOVERNMENT. and har 
the tronage of the prominent OF FICKKS of the 
AKMY and NAVY. SIX MAJON-IENERALS ane 


| more than a thousand lees dirtingulehes oficere anc 


| eoldiere have worn the 
| duty, while etill 


PALMER LIMBS on active 
eater Duinber* Of eminent civilians 
are, by their ald, Olling importamt poritieus, sad 
effectually conceal their misfortune, 

Au Conan *PALWIR LIMBS” have the 
name of the inventor afired. 





THE SATURDAY EBYENING PORT. 


| 














SE GHINES? 


THE HIGHEST PREMIUMS 
AT THE LEADING 
FAIRS AND EXHIBITIONS 
or THE 
UNITED STATES AND EUROPE, 
INCLUDING TIM GRAND PHIER, 
THE CROSS OF THE LEGION OF HONOR, 


At the Exposition Universclle, 
NAVE BEEN AWARDED TIE 


GROVER & BAKER MACHINES, 


] 


IGM 


atthe 


awit. | 


SALESROOMS: 
405 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
730 CLIIESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


6 An illustrated pamphiet, containing price Hata, with samples of both the Grover & Baker Stiteh and 
the Shuttle Stitch in various fabrics, will be furnished on request. janl-fm 


RUPTURE _~— 


RADICALLY CURED. 





DR. J. A. SUERMAN, ARTISTIC SURGEON, Py oray yf Offers his serv ie thon of 
his Ruptore Curative App lancer, at bis office, O97 MHOADWAY, cor, 4th Nt... New York, 
The great experience of Dr. SHERMAN, resulting from ble long and conetant devotlon to the treet ment 


relieve all, without tegard to the age of Baqeion 
they may have berwtofure enovnutered ip ae re- 
period of more than fttecn 

ally reli and many, 


and cure of thie disease, aseures him of his abilit 

or duration of the infirmity, or the diMicalties whleb 
Het. Dr, 8, as principal of the Rupture Curative Institute, New Orleans, tor 
years, bad under his care the worst cases in the country, all of which were 
to their great joy, reetored to a sound body, 

Nene of the pains and tojurics, resulting from the use of other Trusses, are feand im Dr, Sherman's 
Appliances ; and, with a fall knowledge of the assertion, be promises greater yg Oy comfort, with a 
daily improvement in the disease, than can be obtained of any other person, of in the inventions of any 
other person in the United states. 

Prices to suit all classos, It le the only, as well ae the cheapest remedy ever offered the ae Photo- 
graphic likenesses of bad casce before and alter treatment aad cure mailed ov recelgt of TEN ovate, 


jel@ly 
ne etme — SS 
AGENTS WANTED FoR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


OVER ONE THOUSANDILLOUATRATIONE, 
moet oub- 





—— = ———— _ 


THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 


PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
Hon, THOS, M. PLUNKETT, President, 


The largost, beat eeili 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. scription book ever publis 
with terme a EL 4 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec’y and Treasurer, C0. 008 breome Be, ae, Was Domes he. o 
clumatl, Obie, Jans Su 


JACOB L. GREENS, Assistant Becretary. 





This company offers Grealer Jnducements to Po R, DOLLARD, 
biey Holders thar any other com ~ in the country. 

It basa Perpetual Oharter, a Purely Mutual Piam, M4 618 
Aseets over a Million aud « Quarter, able and trust CHESTNUT 8T., 
worthy officers, Au enviable reputation of seventeen par.épetruss 
yeare standing + : 

The BEKKSITIOE wae the rinet Compa in the PREMIER ARTISTE 
United States to make ALL of ite Foulicies NON m i 
FOUFEITABLE, 

HAIR. 


Every Policy teened by thie Company eface April, 
A. D, 101, le mon pomrEiTas.a, and so eepressed it 
the Policy 

An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy l¢ sot ronrair 
ev by fallure to pay Premium when due, but te con 
tinned In toree under the Massache setts Lew of April, 


Inv ntor of the celebrated GOSSAMEN VENTI 
LATING Wit and ELASTIC BAND TOT PACES 
Instroctions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen te 
measure thelr owe heads with accuracy. 


teal. 
For Wigs, Inches. + TZeupees and Hoaip:, 
EXAMPLE AT AG¥ %5. No. L.- The roumd of the, nahes. ° 
head, Noa 1. From forehead 
Une saunas! payment keeps the policy im force two} “ & From forehead back ae far ae bald 
yeare and three days. over the bead to “ &~4ver forehead as 
Two annus! payments, four years and twelve days. Deck, | fag an requires. 
Three annual payments, ela years and twenty seven “ 8. Prom ear to car“ 68 Over the aown 
day. over the top | of the head. 
Four annual payments, eight years and forty six “ 4@4~From ear to ear) 
daye. round the forehead. 
Five sneual payments, Wo yeare and tolity eis 
aye. fie hae alwaye ready for sale a eplewdid stock of 
Six annual payments, twelve yeare and forty one! Ginte: Wigs, Toupess, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs 


day 
Nineteen annual payments, thirty ycare and abun 
dred and eixt)-one days. 


All Profite KE: 
Insured on the i 


Prizote, Braids, Curls, &c., beantifully manatee 
tured, and as cheep ae any ertablishment tm the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re 
ceive attention 


nitably Divided annaally amoung the 
untribulion Tian affording an An 


i ene o Poi oldete , 
Thirty to Seventy p I nme Py ~ Bmng Private roowe for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. bBeouwly 
WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. on —_——-— a _ 
PuiLapEeLruta Orrice yh GREAT CHANGE. -AGENTS 
" ° "? ANIEI. §100) per sear eure made by 


sgents, male of lewale, eciiing our world-re- 
hnowned Patent Freriasting White Wire 
Clothes Lines. Cheapest and beet clothes 
lines in the world only 8 conte per f and 
will last a bondnd years, address the //ud 
von River Wire to. 7% Willtem &. New 
ork. of 164 Dearborn St, Chicago, NL janzd 4 


3209 Walnut Street, 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR BEND FOR A CIRCULAR 
febit-jiy 


ABDY AGENTS WANTED in every city and 
4 town to the | weed States apd Canada to se’! 

CURL YOUR HAIR “The Empress, or Laty’s Companton,” an article + 
gulred ery Avcente can make from §" ta 
rl 10 a day. Send feor_elreular, Mapawe De Vox 


THK KECEIVT, au entire'y new IMecovery tor] 746 Meoadway, New York, ol beuw lin 


making Straicht Mair Carl, and remainiov eo, malled 
tor twortamps. Address Eo THORN ION Hoboken, 


VINEGAR, . 























Jearn all things desirable and undesirable; jani5-3m Pamphiets, which contain the New Rules fer) sow Jerney o- pa5-4m NOW WADE PKOW 
can be taught to keep house, carry on a! tmpulations, and tal! inform stios for — én EE 3 PO idee, Wine Molanaca or 
f i last 1} font Fees’ Tet teva | ant of lambs, erat tree Wo spplicante, by mal! o . ‘ 0 hours » des - 
arm, an t but not least, adorn our ri r) "Tele D onde Sense Cand | etheratce : : Bory u 10 hours, #\theet esieg drugs. For ci 
dwellings with the fairest of God's gifts— | TH C WIDE 4F Cues Agee © ane The leased =m of Gungsees, Pheticlant, oné all pet ! VOUR DESTINY! wiaris inv? calare oceme ¥. L BAGEL, Vinexar Maker, ( rom 
the pure; sweet flowers, which fully repay yout ; sone interested, te mort respectfully solicited ~~ — eneed clairvoyant will, an ony add Bp . Oars ongtl-ly 
- * _ © ad conte and eta enve ale, @end “rr nee — = - 
= res gy 4 me attention they receive | ——-——-—- a The well-known LINCOLN a > ahe mats Neae of atve at 4 ‘ ade. iw arriay r kone ee, fort | ’ » 
. P / . ‘ hie . , r . “ ’ ? 
at our bande. Ve culture we bestow upon GENTS wanted everywhere. Brown's Patent Olely Wy y = s ee. nun MENT bas tb yp* At ven while In @ etate of 1 vor I \ LE JOSII S TRI MA | [ LL OF kl \. 
them i« returned to us a bundred fold. The | /\ pouble Cone Ventilating Damper gives the must trowage o the ¥ . = _ | written who were not eurpriced the trut At 
mind has a certain vegetative power which heat with the leset (uel. Send tor cireulars, OL RK. Vo suid the Imposition of PIRATICAL COPY 4 tle a - trees, : = wk of ha Moe h , 2 : ‘ contain De ub richest col cul mm of Cou u! Sto 
camacs tomela tenctive If it is not em- BRIGGS & OO, 184 Worhiugton St., New York wes only bu ) ALMEM, a8 shove direc teu AKAOI tativu I), New York cll oe ) ; . * rou Hp r ae “4 re 
‘ : povsi-sm ote iy —————— ~~ ; ' —_— _ oo _ 
ployed and caltivated into a lovely garden it = [A a, BS one. Sle a | —e ever pahiieb Int reperecd with ¢ oue Vu 
will soon become overrun with weeds of a . GENT. OROIDE, Gorn. AGENTS | Am gard Treks, aed Parlor Ma Liiuet i 
: , . . - . | TONDER! WONDERI-My Mavic Com , Juang ° ith 20 Was 1 “> 
wild, rank growth, and a Tv vicious fruit, | THE BOWEN Mit RON OPE, \ po rod will for beard to eruw o t - 4 ad } , . ‘ ~—. . “ : ‘ , ‘ ih — * . h ' es f ; 
Let us cherich a love for flowers in oar chil- emootheat f or hair on the baidest head, thick . rege ergs 7 Pf _ 10K r ve ‘Al Yr 4 Ano st 
- , ass ‘sae ra. ® ’ 4 ; ove dio Selisa ‘ # esiet gold i i sHKALD @ ilehe is ” 
dren's heart—encourage them to tend and Plaswitvee A) Came, y 7 midge > Bow x BBS and heavy im vi days, in every C me, OF money hr m4 ple be > * +t pald: aleg | New Yorks jade 
cultivate flowere—to love the Beautifol | jezi-u Box #21, Boston, Maas. a onal or 3 tor ¢1. Address d. F. SAGGEKS, Bux | OT Moveltics, Cee Noverry Co, 608 Library * 
wherever it can be seen, and we shall | ——_ penmcnmnasincidiatiiauens -— 743, “t. Louis, Mo M., Philadelphia, Pa Cocle-tm \\ TOOENH ES! Weetsmnaes! MY ITA 
learn— - _ ee 0 tt AN CoeMbert N\bb ow f the beard t) 
| \ AGNETIC COME Warrant: ( tocur! pr SSS 1 yicw,t kK and heavy on the smoothest (ace, or hair o 
‘* There is a religion in every flower 2¥2 manent and harmlessly the etratzhrest bal or, GCOMETOENG YOU ALL WANT. soot GCPABRKLINVG BEAUTIES are ladion’ andl | | uzhdeye, in case, OF Bey 
I til] " _— s t “ye { eon- money refunded. Une comb. free by mail W cente: Ss 10 cents fora prie t and lnformatior a Ss geute Larau Mia Saraples rent tef t nt ma ' paid, for "6 cenus 
te still small voice ig aa the voice u 2 for $1.00. Addrees J. W. BANNAS, App'eton, | dress LG. PEAI . veart+ bddy Armetroeg Co, | mall tor & Address B. FOX & CO, Stat a,! a tor ¢ ‘ J. SQYUIKES Box 
acience, Ohio. we Va. Please say what pa; UG #aw this io New York ot y | 108, Yu al 
OER ID a HR SEI SARA oa 
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and you can print it, if you don't think them 
Atlantic Monthly fellers will go for it :— 


“A REVERIE. 


1. 
“*T had a dreme, 
1 ht I was alone, alone; 
O11 it did seme 
fo sad, away from home, from home. 


II. 
‘* My head upon my hand 
-. t, 1 aay | 4 
eyes « the san 
bent, f bent. 
Il. 


**T thort of other daze, 
And things, and things; 

Of happy, childish plase, 
And strings, and strings.” 


Your style is certainly vigorous, and your 

Eee on competition, atill I shouldn't 
your family for looking forward te 

your funeral with a calm and uil joy. 

Horatio.._No; Mr. Warren, at the Muse- 
um, never plays ‘* Little Eva. 

John.—You are right; Charles Dickens 
was the largeat yg of specie from the 
United Btates for 1868. 

Ralph says—'' A fellow married my sister, 
with the agreement that she should dress in 
bl at , and now he won't let her 
Can she sue him for breach of promise!" 
No, but she can for a promise of breeches. 

Amelia aske—'' How long does the honey- 
moon usually last?” It u the 
quality of the honey. If it is thick and 
aweet, it laste between several weeks; but 
if thin and watery, it sours dreadful quick ; 
when the moon changes, « matrimonial 
storm immediately followa, and you are cast 
into a Chieage divorce court. It is like a 
yr many other sweet things, awful nice 

‘or awhile, but followed by a bad taste in 
the mouth. 

Otis saye—' The othez night my uncle 
was telling bis adventures in California, and 
anid when be first went out there he was 

lad to sleep on the soft side of a plank. 
‘ow which is the soft aide of a plank?” 
When a man wants to sleep on the soft side 
of a plank, he always takes the side with 
the on it. 

C inquires—‘* When is the most suit- 
able time to get married?" April let. 

Viola —This correspondent wanta to know 
which is the most suitable ring for an en- 

ent-ring. A seal ring is very good ; #0 
fis bridle ring. Beme think the ring of a 
—s bell very appropriate. 

0. Shaw, Providence.—You say ag or- 
dered a suit of clothes from your tailor, and 
told him you would pay him some time; but 
he laughed in your face, and told you that 
** tailors didn't trust in Providence.” What 
did he mean’? ©, Shaw, don't bother me. 

Jockey.— Your idea that Dexter must be 
a very musical horse, because he ** beats 
time” so much, is erroneour 

Henry aske—-‘‘ What made Pharaoh and 
his host crose the Red Sea?” Because they 
wanted to get on the other side. 

Thomas, gp says—‘' 1 am seven. 
teen years old, an adiy in love with a 
beautiful young lady of eighty seven, who 
loves me with all the ardor ef her youthful 
passion, The marriage bas been broken off 
twice because ber mother says she is too 
young. | have been pining away ever since 
June third, and have the nightmare every 
afternoon. What ehall I do’ Keep on 
pining till you pine away, and then go into 
a pine box. 

A Disappointed Parent eays—'' My only 
son is twenty-three years of age, but sadly 
deficient in education. I have sent him to 
the best schools in the land, but he doesn't 
know anything, and, in fact, ain't good for 
anything. W shall I do with him?!" 
Dress him up in a tall bat, moustache and 
cane, and let him stand on the corner of 
Washington street and stare at respectable 


Kissing your neighbor's 
tender 





wife is not considered * ; 

Old Bettler.—You say when Wash- 
ington was in Boston you drank a glass of 
beer at bie expense. It was probably on 
Wasbington's treat then. 

Ella aske—“Do you think skating is 
healthy?" Yea, I know it is, for the man 
who keeps the skating rink told me so, 

Dyepeptic aske—*' Are mince pies good for 
dyspepsia?” Yes, they are first-rate for 
dyepepaie, but awful bed for the man that's 
oiristertous aske—“‘How long have you! 
had horse-cars in Boston?" From ten wo | 
fifteen feet. 





*,* Several tons of letters are standing | 
over to be answered in our supplement.— | 


True Flag. 


alr Misecuri man was recently mar. 
ae he 





said, “te quiet a fuse in the 











NoT? 


Eh! Why not go in for a littie more false hair, and do the thing completely ! 








The Bull and the Elephant. | 


BSbavy was a quarrelsome old fellow, who, 
though born a Quaker, had been read out | 
of meeting for bis overboaring and irritat- 
ing dleposttion He owned the cronsest dog, 
and the most troublesome steers, and the 
wildest cows in the neighborhood. He was 
always in ‘‘hot water” with bis neighbors 
in consequence of his unruly stock, But 
Bhavy came to grief, one day, in a way 
mick taught him a lesson. The story is 

us — 


A short time since, Van Amburg's me- 
rie was obliged to his residence. 
A little before daylight, Kesh, the keeper of 
the elephant, Tippoo Baib, as he was pars- 
ing over the road with his clephant, dis- 
covered Bhavy, seated upon a fence, watch- 
ing « bull which he had turned upon the 
road, It was poe and bellowing, aud 
throwing up a tremendous dust generally. 


‘Take bull out of the way,” shouted 
Nash. 

** Proceed with thy elephant,” was the 
reply. 


“If you don't take that bull away, he'll 

hurt,” continued Nash, approaching, 

while the bull redoubled his furious demon- 
strations. 

‘*Don't trouble thyself about the bull 
but proceed with thy elephant,” retorted 
Shavy, rubbing his hands with delight at 
the prospect of a ecrimmage—the old fellow 
having great confidence in the invincibility 
of hia bull, which was really the terror of 
the whole county around. 

Tippoo Saib came en with his uncouth, 
shambling gait; the bull lowered his head 
and made a charge directly at the cle- 
phant. 

Old Tippoo, without even pausing in his 
march, gave his trunk a sweep, catching 
the bull on the side, crushing in his ribs 
with his enormous tusks, aod then raised 
him about thirty feet in the air—the bull 
striking upon his head as he came down, 
breaking fis neck and killing him in- 
stantly. 

*Im afraid your bull bas bent his neck 
a little,” shouted Nash, as he passed on. 

** Bent !" cried old Shavy, with a troubled 
look at his dead bull; ‘ thy elepbant is too 
heavy for my beast—but thee will not make 
so much out of the operation as thee sup- 
poses. I was ng to take my family to 
thy show, but I'll nee thee and thy show in 
Jericho before I go one step; and now thee 
may proceed with thy elephant." 





A Compremising Spirit. 


Recently, in New Orleans, a sable Ado- 
nis, named Edward Chandler, was up as a 
witness in a case of assault and battery. 
The pugiliste were two females of the 
same ebony hue with Edward himself, and 
a little inquiry as to the cause of the dis- 
turbance soon revealed the fact that they 
both claimed the dusky Lothario as their 
husband. Both asserted that they were law- 
fully married to him, and the severest crose- 
examination failed to disclose any flaw in 
the statements of either. 

‘Why, yo rascal, you must be a biga- 
mist,” said the judge, turning wrathfully 
toward Edward. 


* Sar?” 

**You've married both of these wo- 
men" 

** Yen, sar—but dey needn't fight about 
it, dough.” 

* Don't you know this isa criminal offence 
of yours?” 


** Sar?” replied Edward—the white of his 
eye enlarging, and looking into the jadge's 
face. 

** | have to arrest you for bigamy.” 

** Dat sof" 

wt} 

** Den don't say no mo’ ‘bout it, and I'll 
lib wid ‘em bofe,” rejoined the complacent 
Edward, adjusting bis hat, and walking 
leisurely from the court-reom. 





A DEAD BOSE. 





BY LEANDER &. LIPPINCOTT. 





My proud queen she gave me a rose— 
A rose that itself was a queen; 

And my queen, ab! she knows, she knows 
Bhe herecif 1 a rose, | ween, 
And a rose is more than » queen. 


The rose, it had lain on her breast— 
Its perfume was only her breath ; 
But tora from that refuge so biest, 
What remained fer the rose !—ouly 
d 


eath 
Bince it borrowed sweet life from her 
th. 


| 


THE DAISY. 





Ji miaime un peu, Copco, passionnement, pas 
du (oul! 





** Answer me, sweet little daisy ,— 
Answer me, and tell me true, 

Is the love returned, or hopeless, 
That I cherish—hid from view ?” 

And replied the little yey 
As I plucked it leaf by leaf, 

** Ank me not: suspense is better 
Than a truth-revealing grief." 


But I rent the little flower, 
Cast its blossoms to the wind; 
For a foolish superstition 
Had possession of my mind. 
And repeated in rotation, 
As I let each white sbred fall, 
** Does he love me mach? A little? 
Passionately? Not at all?" 


And the last words of the daisy 
Tolled a knell upon my ear, 
For I felt that it had spoken 
Truth | long had feared to hear. 
All too late! Alas, I love him 
With a love beyond recall ! 
Deep wittrin my beart ‘tis buried; 
For he loves me—not at all! 





A Good Wife. 


The following sentences from Archbishop 
Seeker's ‘** Wedding Ring’’ are worth read- 
ing twice: 

ftast thou a soft heart ?—it is of God's 
breaking. Hast thou a sweet wife ?!—she is 
of God's making. The Hebrews have a say- 
ing, ‘* He is not a man that hath not a wo- 
man.” Though man alene may be good, yet 
it ia not good that man should be alone. — 
**Every good gift and every perfect gift is 
from above.” A wife, though she be not a 
perfect gift, is a yeod gift, a beam darted 
from the Sun of mercy. How bappy are 
those marriages where Christ is at the wed- 
ding! Let none but those who have found 
favor in God's eyes find favor in yours 
Husbands should spread a mantle of charity 
over their wives’ infirmities. Do not put 
out the candle because of the snuff. Hus- 
bands and wives should provoke one another 
to love; and they should love ove another 
notwithstanding provocations, The tree o' 
love should grow up in the midst of the 
family, a» the tree of life grew in the garden 
of Eden. Good servants are a great blessing ; 
geod children a greater blessing; but a 
wife is the greatest blessing; and such a 
help let him seek for that lacks one; let him 
sigh fur that hath lost one; let him delight 
in that enjoys one. 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Foot Het in Sheep. 


In a recent communication of Dr. Boyn- 
ton on foot rot in sheep, 1 notice he recom- 
mends treating each foot in a tlock of sheep 
as carefully and with as much precision as 
you wuuld a sore finger, Now with a tlock 
of a dozen sheep that is all well enongh, es- 
pecially if they are fancy ones, But how is 
it in tlocks of one to five hundred’ The 
** eternal vigilance’ would have to be accom- 
panied with agreat amount of very disagree- 
able labor. 

Now I propose to give my experience 
briefly in this matter of foot rot. In the 
first place, I went through ** the mill” when 
Iwasa boy, and * lived out;" and learned 
something of the process of doctoring with 
vitriol in the old fashioned way. In 1846, 
after commencing for myself in Vermont, | 
had a flock of about 180 sheep, and they got 
the foot rot, and got it badly. Well, 1 went 
to work and worked two whole days—I was 
alone in those daye—on that flock, paring 
and plastering, aud [ remember well what a 
miserable, dirty, back-aching job it was. 
Well, the sheep got better—a good deal bet- 
ter—but after awhile. they began to grow 
lame again; eithera relapse of old casea or the 
coming on of vew; probably both. I thought 
to myself, this will mever do. I can't go 
that job over again, I must devise some 
wholesale mode of doctoring. So I went to 
work and built a small yard in a part of the 
pasture nearest the house, in which I pat 
my salt troughs, and when the sheep had 
got a little salt ha , called them into the 
yard, gave them thet salt, sbut them in 
and kept them long enough to be sure they 











time my 

| cured while I owned the flock, nearly two 
years. 

| Any flock of sheep I believe may be cured 
| of foot rot in that same way. I never knew 
| £5 ok oxey 0 Dantnns Chad wen cose pew 
b- 





Vaiue and Culture of Appies. 

By no earthly process, in my opinion, can 
#0 swnuch nutriment be so cheaply extracted 
from four square rods of ground as by 
planting an apple tree in the centre, and 
giving it good cultivation. 

Apples need the ground, the whole of it, 
and al! it contains, but ‘‘ immemorial usage 


w upon and ap 

vo far better returns as f 

#t than corn, wheat or > 

New York, particularly western New York, 
has a character at home and abroad for 
fruit. If a better apple country was ever 
made, I confers I never heard ef it. We 
occupy the rene position where the tree 
is bardy and healthy, and the fruit comes 
nearest perfection. 

I know of no ordinary farm crop that at 





all compares, during a series of years, with 
apples, if we take into the account the small 
expense at which they are raised. Should 
we reduce the yield to one-half barrel to 
the tree, apples would still be our most 
profitable crop. 

I boldly claim that the average of our 
coments could be doubled by good cultiva- 

on, 

An acre of ground that will produce forty 
barrels of i fruit, ought to be excused 
from ng grain. Whatever grain or root 
crops are growao upon it, detract doubtless 
more than they are worth from the apple 
crom. We cannot, without great expense 
and trouble, return to the soil all the ele- 
ments which our wheat, corn and potatoes 
take from it. When I hear of trees standing 
near a wood pile, in the corner of a fence, 
near the barn, or the hog pen, or the kitchen 
door, 1am prepared for a big yield. The 
great majority of our apple trees are either 
starved or go very hungry.—J/. 7. Brooks. 


Rearing Treat. 








being 59. ; 
(@™ An answer is requested. 





Prebiem. 


The sum of the squares of the extremes 

of feur numbers in arithmetical progression 

in 200; and the sum of the squares of the 

means is 136. Required—The numbers. 
Miami Station, Mo. WILL. 
(a An answer is requested. 





Werd Square. 

Form a “ word square” with five words of 
five letters each may be read back- 
wards and forwards, up and down, each read- 
ing giving a different word. 

nd solution to 
ARTEMAS MARTIN, 
Boz 70, McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 





Couundrums. 

ta” Why should children never be taken 
to artists’ studios? Ans.—Because of them 
easels (the measels) there. 

ta If all the women went to Shanghai 
where would the men go? Ans.—They'd 
go to Pekin (peek ~~) 

ce EquaLity.—Why is the letter “0” 
like the equator? Ans.—Bevause it is a 
circle dividing the gl-o—be into two equal 

s 


(3 If a woman were to change her sex, 
what sort of a being would she become? 
Ans.—She would be a he then—a heathen. 

Why are clouds like coachmen? Ans, 
— e they hold the rains. 





Answer te Last. 

BIBLICAL ENIGMA—“ For wisdom is 
better than rubies; and all the things that 
may be desired, are not to be compared 
to it.” 


Editor of the Riddler—The answers to my 
“coin” Problem of Oct. 23rd, 1869, pub- 
lished in the Post of January Ist, are all 


By mistake I rent the probability of strik- 
ing instead of the probability of not strik- 
~ Bt. —, to correct the error, and 

ro repea t. 
. The probability ‘‘that the coin will 
through without striking” is 0.0434, and t 





Any one with a spring ef good soft water eed that it will strike the wire is 


at his command can secure the luxury of 
brook trout upon bis breakfast table every 


“Im the calculation of these answers the 


morning for six months in the year. We | diameter of the wires, being small, is ne- 


heard of a Massachusetts farmer who, this 
season, besides supplying his own table with 


giected. 


If the thickness or diameter of the wires 


these delicious fish, sold three hundred | be taken into account, the probability of 
poands of fieh at fifty cents per pound. His | striking would be a little greater. 


poud was made and stocked only two years 


Those who would know more about the 


ago at an expense of $35, and covers about | Dature of this Problem, are referred to the 


an ‘eighth of an acre of land, and he fully 

expecta to triple the preduct next season. 

Now, pe ae ot of the pleasure derived 

from rearing the fish an 

eating them, and taking a mere practical 

dollars and cents view a 

not conceive how an eighth of an acre of 

land can be made to yield as much clear 

profit under any species of cultivation. 
Solon 


cultural readers as a practical man whose | them. 


“* Reprint of the Mathematics 
cational Times,” vol. 1, pp. 56-58; and to the 
** Lady's and Gentleman's Diary,” for 1869, 
the luxury of | pp. 89, 90, where they will fiod a compicte 


the Hdu- 


on of the general Problem of which 


the case, we can- | tbe one under consideration is a particular 


case. 

I observe that answers conflicting with 
mine are given to a great many of my Prob- 
Robinson, who is known to all agri- | ems; but I cannot spare time to disprove 


If the solutions were published, it 


opinions are worth semething, has been | could be more readily seen whose were cor- 


among the fish breeders of New En 
tuis summer, and says that the only diflicul- 


We need a MATHEMATICAL PERIODICAL, 


ties he can see in the way of pisciculture be- | devoted largely to Problems and solutions. 


coming a profitable branch of rural economy 


Why have we not one? I am asked this 


is the difficulty of providing for the fish a | question every few days. 


sufficient quantity of animal food. We fancy 
the cntenal 


offal from most households would | OW appropriate 


While almost every other science has its 
journal, the science of 


eo a long way toward furnishing a supply. mathematics is without any particular organ 
t m 


the viscera of ltry and an 


in this country; 


and those who want a 


slaughtered for the table and for market be | mathematical periodical, are compelled to 


passed through an ordinary sausage grinder 


a foreign publication. We have 


or cutter, and they will furnish ample food | the ‘* American Naturalist,” the ‘‘ American 


for many more trout than would suffice the | Entom 
&c.; why not the American Mathematician ? 


home demand.— 7'urf, Field and Farm. 





Arab Herecs. 


They never lie down night nor day; they 
are always kept standing—and even after a 
long journey, are only suffered to give a 
tumble or two on the sand, and then made 
to rise. This custom prevails all over Egypt. 


t,” the “‘American Artisan,” 


ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Mc Kean, Erie Co., Pa. 
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WINTER Squasn TO Borit,—Cut up your 


squash and wash it; put it in boiling water, 
and have only water enough to barely cover 
it; as soon as you can stick a fork through 


A real Arab steed is worth from three to five | it, it is done; drain—throw in some salt— 


hundred pounds, 


The mares only are | *¢t it on the stove and let it remain a few 


prized, and these must neither bite nor | ™inutes (umcovered) to dry out the steam; 


kick, or they are deemed vicious; indeed, | 2OW mash it until it has no lumps 


; @ piece 


they are so free from vice, that it is com- | Of butter improves it, and if it is very dry 
mon to see the Bedouin children playing | 824 py he as to almost choke you to eat 
1 


under their bellies. When an Arab sells his | it, add a 
Squash should boil briskly. 


mare, he rarely sells all his property in her; 
he disposes of what he calls a third or 


tle sweet milk when you mash it. 


YELVET CREAM.—To a pint of cream put 


fourth, which is merely a reservation of the | ® Very little sugar, keep stirring it over the 
second or third foal for himself or his family. | fre till the sugar is dissolved, and then taxe 
































































Their geneal must be proved at M 
s 4 te veined which te ches of the warmth of new milk, after which pour 


Mahomet, it | it through a fine colander into a dish con- 


for one race 
the Prophet's favorite mare. 


it off; but keep ow stirring it till it is about 


is said, prized this avimal for refusing to | ‘aiming three spoonfuls of lemon or orange- 


drink after a long journey in the desert 
when he called his stud from the well, an 

this mare was the only one to leave the 
water. It is so difficult to get a thorough- 
bred Arab mare to send out of the country, 


juice, a little grated pee] and a little fruit 
marmalade, chopped small, with two spoon- 
fuls of white wine. 


This should be pre- 
the evening before it is wanted. 
A Pirrin Pupp1no.—Boil six apples well ; 


that I doubt if any ever go to England.— | take out the cores, put in half a pint of milk 


Madden's Traced. 


ss BECEIPTs. 








roasted les 
CnickENs EN TimBal&.—Prepare a bat- lemon, sper: Ba by. 


thickened with three eggs, a little lemon- 
peel, and sugar to the taste; put 
round your dish, bake it in a slow oven, 
grate sugar over it, and serve it hot. 


ff paste 


ANOTHER.—Take the pulp of two large 
juice of one 
, two Savoy bis- 


ter with two spoonfuls of flour, some grated | cuits grated, a quarter of « pound of butter 


nutmeg, four eggs, stirred in, one at a time, | me) 


, and sugar to your taste. Beat the 


and some new ys but do not make it too | ingredients together, pat a puff paste round 
it. 


thin. Fry it as i 
member to have a very thin layer in the 
frying-pan, and brown it only on one side. 


for pancakes, but re- your dish, and bake i 


To Fix Penctt Drawixes —The plan 


generally pursued by artists is to dissolve a 


Cut each pancake (all but two or three) in | piece of the si 
half, place a whole one at the bottom of a vr cold oie vad yes Fah __ es 





all found the ralt. As soon as the sheep | 


the yard would be o to walk the whole 


trough should be nearly level and wide | 





Oh, rose! thou poor rese of my queen! 
Ub, queen! thou proud queen of the rose! 
, Ob ghost of the love that bas been ! 
Thy steps baunt my heart's sad repore, 
They fail like dead leaves from the ruse | 


enough for ashecp to walk in. I put into | 
the trouge one or two pails of salt brine, | 
| or enough to cover the hoofs, and also a 


; Solution of vitriol, and a nd or two of , 
j tobacco, steeped. J think I depended as , 


! 


mould 


makes a nice side-dish. 


reviously buttered, and the others #s the solution li 
had got use! to coming into the yard after | Found the sides, fill the mould nearly with a | the drawing. ee ay bent cor 
their salt, I placed a trough six or eight feet | thick mince of chicken, muistened with good q 
long on the ground inde sacsow gute weg, | SMe canes. Suse Che entecd che pansahes - 
and fenced it so that the cheepin going into | Over it, coves top with a wiele one. | ax 

no that € eh wy Bake it in a moderate oven, and when done. | — = as 


length of the trough. The bottom of the | turn it out, and dish it with good gravy. 





_ ANOTHER Way.—A teacupful of rice boiled 
ina pint and a quarter of cold water; this 
t and a quarter 
i ; the moment it le the liquid is to 
© | be poured intoa jug and left to stand about 
ten minutes till the sediment sinks to the 


WINTER SquasnH To BAKE.—Take a good | bottom. This clear liquid is to be kept for 


eqifash; cut it up and take out the seetis, | use and applied to pencil 
bat do not pare it; put it in the oven and 
bake till tender; mash with butter, pepper | drawing laid upon its face on the liquid, and 


and salt. 


-drawings warm. 
It may be poured into a tea-tray, and the 


, then pinned by a corner to dry. 




































